THE. 


Prerovie Lovezs* "I 


* — — 2 * — 


CONSISTING QF, 


Original LETTERS, 


PR OS E Kut VERSE, 


That paſs'd between an Engliſh Lady, and 


an E 55 Gentleman in France, 54M the borrow'd 
Names of and STREPHON 3 who took an 


Affection to each other, by reading nccldentilly | one 
another's occaſional Compoſitions. 


WITH 


A Critical ESSAY; containing ſome. - 
Remarks upon the Nature of Epiſtolary and. Elegiae 


Pogrxr; and on the moſt beautiful Paſages in theſe” 


Eyp1sTLEs. By the Ingenious Mr. John Porter. 


— — 
= „ 


The TAI EBIT Io x, Corrected. + 


But ob ! ee, Mortal as thou art, 
Lei till thy Spirit have the greateſt Part; 
« You may admire me all the Ways you can; EY 
* Give me the Lover, but keep ö ab the Man.” 


— 


LOND O N: 


Printed for Joun WruroRD, at the Three 3 > 


Luces behind the Chapter- Houſe, near St. Pauls; and 
RicnaxD CranDLER, at the 5 wine 
out Temple-Bar. eee 


> A 
3 Af 


*” Crro e 


7 4 —_— 
4 * 


7 1 


> : 
\ J * % 4 w 3» 
= * . 
* . 
0 5 * 
. N W 
F 2 
* 4 5 
=- 
'4 q n * | l 
" , " ry 
” 4 1 0 
- g 
. 


Ec 


Gy: ET 


CONTENTS 


be ſends bis Soul before to prepare , 


* 
"d 


0 Strephon, who U | hat, a 10 . f 
ſcription of Clio} Perſon, by a Fa 


2 whom he firſt rereidꝰd Clio's 27 ir 
| Commen#ation of 4 Book which be | 


2 * a Letter, / 7 gnifying + bis JS. re NN | 


fx 1 Epi from Strephon to cue; F wherein. 


ber, 
tell ber the indifferent Figure of bis Per- 4 | 
ſon, that ſhe might not farprized whe he”. 
came to ſee her. INE 
Clio“ Anſtver, 57 way Dri an; in 5 : 
fine or on the Plain of N. Dennis. 7. 
Going with an Intent 4 ſee Clio, Int not” 
bold enough to enquire for ber: | Or, the Com- 


1 es Hope and 4 Fran. e ro, 
aſſo!⸗ ater.” Wok che rom. 1 
A Proghem from the —_ 8 95 Taſſo f 
pee 37 


5 


„ — — 


The co NT ENT 8. 


7, 0 7> Strephon, on his excellent Fetfes, « 4 
on his Verſion of Taſſo. Wh #£ 0 
Strephon's An/aer, being in a Dream; or, 
the Recapitulation. - By way of Dialogue. 52. 
To Strephon » © ws ol 15 the 6 
Lr. „ 59. 


© To Strephon. Sn A 1 63. 
1 to Clio. 6 66. 
Clio zo Strephon . 72413, O85 


On Clio's Leiter, wherein foe. tells me 'of 
her Seckneſ, and receiv'd on the\ Night ben 
the. _ W nw" wand a ; Lighning 
* vs, 69. 


. Mrs oy a to. her juſt after ber 2 
couer yy. 73. 
To Strephon, in | Anſwer 7 beth, bis a. 
mirable 2 pK of bis Ilineſs and Platonick 
Love. \ 9, 2s 
o Clio, of whoſe. Recovery Strephon as 
| E 701 then ſors; Þ wherein be tells ber of 
bis Love 8 „ Auer 81. 
11 Screphon. ROY Lr 840 
To Clio; who uſt. after he. tells me, ſhe 
gives me Leave to love, which Joe expreſſes in 
the fineſt of Verſes, tells me in 4 Letter juſt 
after, that ſbe's going to a Brother i in Spain. 55 4 
20 2 


- * 


"= 


The CONTENTS 
Day Anſwer to two Letters Strephon Lcd 
In one he tells me bis Pen is incra ,, 
in in the other adviſes to go to Spain. Page 89. 
Strephon's Complaint rant i "IO 
Ta Strephon. zw 8. 
An Anſwer to Clio's loft Letters. wha io 
| heal my Complaints, ſhe offers me Friendſhip . | 
inſtead of Love; and on @ Report that Clio 
(when ſhe gave me Leave to love) was married 1 
at that very Time, or actually near it. 100 
Clio to Strephon, having ſent me twenty 
Proſe Letters ta. excuſe that Sally, of Paſſion, 
into which. be. butts forth in his 141 Letter of 


_ 


Verſes, upon falſe 228 2 4 = gave 
out, of m wi married. N 108. 
| Strep h 2 8 n > 
Clio to . 25 = 209. 
Moe, to 255 A. R 111. 
To Strephon, on his. Prem, intitled Buck- 
ingham-Houſe. _ 113. 


The Interview, being in the Spring, jo 
after Strephon had been very much afflitted 
with Illneſs, and ſome private Diſappointments 
' * * 116, 119. 

Clio's Pifure. By herſelf. 122; 
A critical Eſſay, containing ſome Remarks. 
upon the Nature Ls Tr) and Elegiack 

Poetry, 


52 A . wn 
, 


rr 


The CONTENTS 
iy and me maſh leaf, Paſſages the 
n NED 


n Leiter from My. John Porter, to- bis 
Richard Pocock, Lore tre ab 


"ne Pony of Bucks, 8 An i. of 725. 


SS, &. * . 
0 2 5 = T8 
* (© ». 4 wn 7 r \ * 
„* > "_ * ry o, 05 | : 1 $& £4 kn. oth 
C bd J % «4 £ + % — 28 Ne "=, l NJ 18 \ 


9 0 Sat * | 
015 Wär aas 7\ ad vn : * d nnen 
N . 
kar ("EL p DEP TER) dh 2 N 3 N WA rer 02 
_ 


p s. + * 0 
F Ly e7 » 4 . * 4 " © 74 > 14 18 \ 4 "MN 
OCT A Wn Fan enn . . \ * L309 * 4 
, * * * 
n 89 ern oc ot of” 
* wa \ OF 9 * 99140 2 48 114 33 % 4 | 14 * 


A W 
1 * Vs) 
'C VY \ (by 


TIER] 
VI 1 © * 
TAJ 

7 * 
Nr. f3 
* —_ 1 
STD 
& \ «4 5 * 

1 

ow 


THE 


ooroTuus 
g Clio and i 
Y BEING A 

a COLLECTION 


„ 1 T E * 9. 
THAT, RR 
= Paſſed between an Engliſh Lavy, and au 


. Engliſb GenTiEeman” in France, Wu 
fs an Affection to each other, 5 
. accidentally one another's OG 


„1 Compoſitions, bern in Pro. 
© and Verſe. 

— — — — ans — oy 520 N 
The SzconD EprTton, 
5 ©: 
E | 40 NDON: 
Printed for J. Hooxs, at the Fewer dee, 


NN aan 52 s Charch in Fleet- Street, 


Lo <4 


e 
-> 
3 s 


= 451013 ; 12h» Ye 2) «4x7 2 0 
eee dais: 
i ni dd Gm Tiooiles 

| | DV Be 


| = 
— — — Sue ¼9ᷓ—— wt eo + Ode — *4 Arn 8 
wy 1 


„ 


4 2 —U— —— 
5 * = - : p 
NIE bed * b : 


| z00H Lil b$:niit 
V3 Hh 55 WW niege- 1 v0 
At. 


b MORNEBESTF 1 
- S985 T0149 N + O Fr” (Nun 
10 nun F n bus 8 T* 36 5A 
7 Mrs. vUDITH Bo 


* SHB | Y C3. 1 2 57 Yi 2 Wir ag 
HA 99 1 bas lt 
4410 Daa 5B big 53163 e * 


— deen 
on free, and with Suc- 
ceſs, into any Patt of Her- 
1 haying firſt paid; his 
"Compliments to Beauty. As almoſt 
*allV Men, -once at leaſt in their Lives, 
ar, according to their publick Fict. 
fon and Behaviour, paſſionately court 
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: Pony ſo it would be, indeed, aWon- 
der, if the Profeſſors of the gentleſt 
At, ſhould not, at ſome Time or other, 
mew themſelves id in their Writings. 
Verſes are, by their ſoſt Nature, won- 
derfully well adapted to expreſs, pathe- 
tically, and harmoniouſly, the Tender- 
neſſes of Love, and the Triumphs of 
Beasty; and chen to whom, but te a 
Lady equally Good, Lovely, Beauti- 
1 ful, and Ingeniouẽs ſhould Log be 
| dedicated, and malle facred ? From 
[ hence, Madam, ariſe ſome of my M6- 
I tives for offering this little Preſent to 
you, who have always ſo many con- 
| ant Charms, that you need Got add 
to them, by being ſurpriz d into a ſud- 
den and accidental Bluſh at the Accep- 
tance of it, when you are firſt told 
it conſiſts of a n of Love- 
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can a Theme more ſweetly pleaſing; or 


| beſt ſpirited Writers, with a Genius 
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Ir is not a ſingular Sentiment, But 
it is the receiv'd Opinion of the vier 
and better Part of Mankind, that a2 
Subject more noble and delicate than” 
that of Honourable Love, (and it is 
upon that the following Verſes were 
form'd,) cannot enter into the Heads 
or Hearts of Men and Women; nor 


more' exquiſitely elegant, employ the 
Peng of poctick Writers, or the Eyes 
of 'polite Readers of dither Ben Fu} I 
Madam, who peruſe the Works of the 


like their own, muſt have rethark'd._ 


with” Pleafure, this pretty Paſſage in 
the Uclebrated Cato of Mr. ee, 7 


Th Secs, dene. ne, and the 4 
A! IP 'Wiſe,. F 4 


Sink in the ſoft canin dete, 4 an 


B rs ; AMIDST: the Conflicts which this 


53 D EI. AD 10 NI 


| "Paſſion excites. in human Breafts, this 
ſoft-Captivity is the agreeable. and wel- 
come Portion of our Sex, and Victory 
is the 15 855 Share of yours. | TW 
while the ſtronz, brave, yirtuous, wiſe 
Men joy and pride themſelyes i in be. 
coming the. voluntary Captives of the 
Fair; the ſtrong, brave, N 
wiſe Women de not 5 4175 

ſhamed of their Conqueſts. ** 
the Epithets ftrong and brave to 
men; firſt, becaufe that finer Half 2 
the Species may compare Records with 
the other at any Time, and count out 
eroines for Herpes whoſe 


with them H 
Actions ſhine as: eminent, and blaze as 
illuſtriouſly bright in Story: And ſe- 
dondly, becauſe F am likewiſe autho- 
rized in it by the moſt fine and well 
bred Ex elde of the — Was 
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DEDICATION: ij 
; | red/Sage that ever lived, Semen, who 
hen he charmingly ſays, 4 rang 
1 virtuous Woman, who (ball Cad? 75 
Her Price is above Rubies, and ſhe dl. 
ſerves being ſought for to the utter 
moſt Boungs. of the Earth) ſhews that” 
it is the higheſt Point of Wich to 
endeavour to obtain her. Wit there- 
fore is certainly employed with Wiſ- 
dom, when it is directed to this End; 
and Verſes, that are made. to win law- 
fully upon the Affections af god and 
valuable Women, are not only what 
Poets may Very commendably Write, 
but Philoſophers themſelyes may read, 
and on themſelves pleafed at reading, 
without the leatt r to b 6 
. and FS: 'E 


1 WAN 1 * hace EENG is 
amd fulicient to correct the 


red A 4 wrong 
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1 wrong Judgment of ſome Men and Wo- 


. de bettet than a 
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men, and to argue and conyince them 
of their being too rigidly devout, and 
too auſterely (not to ſay moroſely) "wit, 
who mifcall every Compoſition of 'this 
Nature, a vain Endeayour to pay Ido- 


latry to Beauty, which they unreaſona- 


bly fall out with for being tranſient, 


2 al the beſt Bleſſings and Poſſeſſions 


beſides on this Earth are. What is 
erous Com- 


plaint againft the fineſt Eyes; becauſe, 


* though they _ — e- do 


not laſt as long, and enjoy not as much 
of their Duration, a8 they poſſeſs of 


their Luſtre. Theſe are the People, 


who would fuperciliouſly forbid all the 


written Raptures of this kind, though 


they are as- honeſt and Fee as 
they are natural. This ill Opinion of 


a ſeyere elder” Sort of People, in one 
25 1 | ** A * 
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Extreme, took its Riſe firſt out of a 
too-far-carried Spirit of Oppoſition to 
the till worſe; Opinion of a gayer Set 


of gung People, who had run into a 
contrary Extream; and valued no Ver- 


ſes but what ought to be contemn d, and 
were written ina vile unmannerly Spirit 
of Debauchery. Theſe err d vehement- 
Iypn both: Sides 3 the firſt ſeem'd to 
think, there was no ſuch Thing as being 
gh vwithout being dull, becauſe the 
ſecond knew not how, according to the 
Proverb; to be merry and wiſe. The 
Mirth of one was turn d into | Diſfos! 
luteneſs; aud the Sobriety of the other 
into Sadneſs; as if there was ne) Me- 
dium between a Libertine and a Staick, 
between an Bpicure and a Cynick, or 
in more common Mods, between an 
air Ul- bred Rake, 1 — 
Clown.” D101 Sis 3:29 
oil A A 5 WE 
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T wx: viſeſt Philosophers among 
the Antients;: thought of Beauty and 


Love after à more juſt, and à more 


ref d Manner; that is to ſay, more 
like rational Men, and more like fine 


mon Way of ſpeaking to Eadies, eſpe- 
cially: concerning a Book of Poetry and 
Love; but then Lam ſpenaking to a Lady 
whoſe Abilities are uncommon, und 
will juſtify me if I proceed to ſpeak to 
her in ſuchia Manner, as fhewI nom 
ſhe never thinks Good Senſe remoy'd 
from Good: Breeding. In the Opinion 
of Plato, (whoſe Liſe and Character 
you. W. read,) Beauty 18:4 human 
Splendor, amiabie in its on Nature, 
that tas the Power to taviſh the Mind 
(rough the * We are told by ſome 


Authors, 


DEDICATION; i 
Authors, that the divine Scrat was 
charm d fo far with Beauty, as to be in 
Loye with Theudata, the then reigning 
Belle of Atlenc. The graye, the ſeyerc, 
the ſtern Carg, had ſuch a profound Re- 
verence for Beauty, that he was often 
heard publickly, to profels,, It was % 
leſs-a\Crime to injurb it, than to ſack 
a Temp. Hoy near does this glorious 
moral Heathen approach to the inſpired 
Sentiments, reoeiv d by the true Gen: 
tlemen of Chriſtianity, ho ate by their 
exeeltent: Doctrine, (that is to ſay, in 
other Wards, in ſpite of young Cavillers) 
the Hall Breeding in the Worlds tanga 
4; look upon the. Faiz ones, as ſo many 
Temples, in whichthe Deity, takes 


Pleaſure to inhabit, and;thergfore,havs 


adivine-Fear tte an Thing that 


men Pellutg thejx;Hars, Ste fer any 


Thing en night amm Mera Re Gag 1 
_ _ Modeſty i 


2 2 PH DICON 10 N. 


good, and courtly a Thing, deſero d te 


a —— _ 


rw 
% he ur "hd Marcia by our Addiſon. - - 
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wer rel; and, if they had been Jes 


ſetited to you. For a Veneration, next 


A 55 loyal, 
Ser of King Charler UL, in che Ade: 
ty of his Exile; and after his happy 
| 1 

775 and praiſe-worthy Figure int his 


Modeſty and Honour? A Patriot and 
a Philoſopher that could ſay ſo fine, ſo 


de the” Facher of ſuch Daughters ub 


Eros Lines are all of ſüch 2 Sort; 4s 
raight hive been inſcribed to Ladies of 


Leidel, they ſhould per have been pre. 


0 that, which a polite Roman would 
have paid to a Daughter of Cato, I 
would . 
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Length by a good Hiſtorian, vou 
2 nation al Benefit, by — gp 
demen, om 10 campos — =— 
1 mg — as diffes 
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You will kind, Madan, tha h — | 1 
ful — E017 on 'Wri» 
of Wit prevail in her eee er 3 
ting; e an agree= 
you for, and by which, — 4 
able Violence, you ee s 
kako lib A Aſſemblies of both Sexes; 
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wa deſirable Converſation. There 
is not a ſingle Epiſtle of hets, that in- 
ſpires the Paſſion of Love, but what 
at the ſame Time very naturally and 
gracefully inſinuates the Love of Vir- 
tue, and a great deal of uſeful Know- 
ledge; and ſo, while it innocently en- 
gages and moves the Heart, nobly rai- 
ſes the Genius, and mends the Mind. 
Thus Chaſtity and Gomplacency may 
be ſaid to go hand- in- hand with every 
Compoſition, which has always an Air 
that is at once virtuous and obliging: 
All this:1s fo well perform d, and 12 
_ dexterouily: executed, as to make the 
Goodneſso of eath. pretty Reader more 
beautiful, hy tempting her to War an 
innodent and gtaceful Smile at the Perur 
fal;of the innocent and graceful; Turns 
that are to be met iti frequently in 
her Letten, amidſt the 3 
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ef ſudden Joys, and ſudden/Diſquiets, 


Jrulouſies, : Confidences, Difippoint» 


Aniolofities, Renewals of ; Fnendſhip, 


which Love creates, with a Vafiety of 


other Viciſſitudes, the different Deſcrips 
tibns(wherevt: cannot fail uf entertain. 
ing: Where, arm what Hami is in all 
this, thut ſhould?) make Love-Venſtr 
ſtand in need of any Apology, to thie 
moſt grave reſer vd Perſonages Sing? 
But then the wrongly Cay, ho delight 
in falſe Marth i my beam too in their 
Turns, thut an vided! toi make Love. 
Verſes! want no ſucli Apology; a very 
ſcrupulous: and; religious Regard! muſt 
be had in treating ſo nice à Subject. 
Wat Fire, /vand — 
— . 


. 


Fears, Hopes, Doubts, Aſſutances, 


d and 
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mente, Expeditions, Pais, Pleafiires, / | 


1 of the ifine 
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and yet what an exact Chaſtity of well- 
N — Expreſſions; in ſine, 
to ſay all at once in two beautiful Words 
muſt reigii throughout all fuch Love- 
Pieces? ſuch Pieces, I mean, as are to 
ſhew'the delicate and nicely-temper d, 
natural Warmth, (that is to ſay,) the 
Life and Vigour, without any one of 
the ĩrregular Impulſes, without any one 
Symptom of the intemperate and exceſ- 
five: Heats, (that is to ſay,) the Fever 
and the Diſeaſe of Love. Writers in 
theſe Deſcriptions of the warm Affec- 
tions, either in their own or other mo- 
deſt Breaſts, would do welb to have an 
Eye to the Deſcription given by Tacitus 
(whoſe Hiſtory you have in Enxgliſ) 
Mount  Libavss, 


_—_ FRO was ſhady among grear 
5 | Heats, 


2 14 oy 


Heats, . and Faithful t to the Show. it 
bore upon it. e 


How much C1 ned to 40 fs F 1 
in theſe E piſtles, let two of her own i 
Lines, taken out of them, ns pan] 


| "Chaſte as Orinda s, let my Numbers flow, 
But with Areas Warmth inſpire the Snow. 


Axp what ſhe fays of your humble 
Servant STREPHON's Letters, upon the 
fame Account, is the beſt, if (as I haye 
Reaſon to fear) not the only. Commen= 
dation they deſerve. Ne 
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Tread thy Sol, gener itn, 
And gueſs i its gentle Temper by my own; 

| Thou art compaſſionate, as Angels are, a 
5 And bait of Hidin Ianocence & Cine, 


— 
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"To gd AS ſee thee bend,” "XJ 
The Goddeſs does into thy Soul deſcend, * 

And with victorious e crowns. my 

„Friend. A nl 43 1715 

Thy temperate Veins do with ber „Lee ; 
move, 

Fot ſhe allows of BOY and Love, 
Which, as ſweet Waller ange, is all wi 
£2 above: : 

_ With model Wameh © ſhe gives wen leave to 


bh. 


best, 
* 1 bp. Sw # 70 ww : ** en 8 k 
N or bids me : ifapprove the « Goalie Heat, 
Mit e n 21 U non, * 


Ir was, upon theſe ſame Accounts, 
that that wy Writer and excellent 


Divine Doctor Ire... late Biſhop of 
Nocheſter, ſaid, He was not AsHAMED 


to COMMEND Mr. Cowley*s Mis rREss. 
I am not only #0? aſbamed for my Part, 
_ but 
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but proud to ſay, that the Book of that 
moſt witty; as well as moſt modeſt Poct, 
was the Delight of my younger Years; 
and to reflect that, when I Was a Boy, 
I could even only chuſe to repeat many 
pretty Paſſages, which he, when a Boy, 
wrote, in ſuch a Manner, as to give 
Pleaſure to Perſons of mature Age and 
J Judgment ; though perhaps I might be 
more excuſable not to have memioned 
© If this, having ſince learn ' d fo little-from 
bo great a Maſter. But you will have 
ſome Fa vour for a near Relation of your 
own, for having been ſo eatly an Ad- 
miret of Mr. Cowtey, who was the Fa- 
vdurite of your great Anceſtor, His 
beſt Patron, the Earl of St. Allaur, 
and vrrote many of his moſt celebrated 
Pieces, while he lived à darling Do- 
EN | in that Seat, which deſcended 
from 
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ug that Earl, his Mecenas, to your 
Grandfather the Lord Jermysn. If I 
have copied but few of the Beauties of 
Mr. Coley, I bring you my Muſe 
C10, who is a Rival to Mr. Cot/ey's 
much admired Oriuda, and cannot, I 
believe, be thought inferior to her. 
And whatever Figure a Poet may 
make in his own Perſon, he is contented 
pe 8 that 11 2 
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| vs MUST Sachs bocice/ to ou Aalen, 
Wor 'Thing, which you will find 


more at large by peruſing the Book, 
Fhat theſe) Letters paſe'd/ through the 
Hands of many Friends, and by that 
[Means Copies: of them were publickly 
-feen, when the Writers of them had 
never ſeen one another, and ſo fell into 
dit the 


the Hands of a Gentleman, who pub- 
liſhed them, and inſcribd them to a 
Perſon of; ſuch Worth, as I am proud 
to be able to call my Fitend, Sir 
Richard Steele, whoſe Commendation | 
join'd with, that of ſeveral other wn 
ingenious. Perſons, had firſt, I believe, 

made them To much and ſo fayourabl: 

taken notice of: If it had not been for 
that Accident, they had never appeared 
at all ; and mow. they do appear the ſe- 
cond Time, by 1 the Demand the Publick 


thought it more proper to recommend 
| them, N N to the Fayour of 
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has. made for them,  Serephon bimſelf 
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wa DEDICATION, 


-Cuq ow its mali ; 1o thngH 


3 05 MAD; Sos ; bai 
I have aut, into 4 large Prefice to 


1 little Book, 'when - 171 intended to 
be forming a Dedication of it, and have 

made 1 It, f 14 Manner, Time to end, be- 
fare I can be almoſt ropet ee 


W my Deſign,” 22 W 


. Bawixc, cee et wiite, I beg 
you to accept this fit le Preſent, and 
take i 1 thts Peel; kd. by way of 
Thanks for your kind Acceptance of it, 
muſt only offer this oneWiſh' before l 

take my leave. - If, While you arc 
amuſing yourſelf with this Book, and 
with ſome Reflections it may awake con- 
cerning the Power and Triumphs of 
Love and Beaut y, you ſhould happen 
one Day to approve ſome happy fine 
Gentleman for a Husband, out of the 

Num- 


bd 


DEDICATION. Wi 
Numbers Which your Qualifications 
muſt Have made your juſt Admirers; I 
26 need only vriſn that he may be as well 
' to deſcended, as you deſerve; as happy in 
ve Virtue and Fortune, as you will make 


be- him in your Love; that he may be aa 


ave beautiful in his Perſon; and ds beloy'd 
by all his Acquaintance, as my dear 
Friend your Brother; that he may 
beg make ſuch an indulgent... usband -as 
ag your Mother enjoy d; if Heaven 
thus calls you to Marriage, and bleſſes 
vou with Children, I need only wiſh 
for your FM 624-14. Happineſs, that 
they may ſhew ſuch an equal tender, 
and obliging ny to their Parents, 
as you 


erciſed chats 8 
Mow” op an 
AL 1 60 r 


1 cov oily wiſh you 
leſs, and 1 cannot poſſi- 
bly | 
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6 ing ad a fine Deſcription /v Cuao's Perſon, 

N. Lady from whom he firſt received 2 L10's.Verſes in Cam. 2 : 

10. mendation of a Book which he had publiſhed, 4 . 


Ss ter, ſignifying his Deſire fo ſee her. - 4 
' N. B. 39 * 4 
7 4 N ren ne of, Pale e , 7 

: 50 W - VS WT Haiti enen 28 7 


N oubee praig'@ by thy excelling Pei 4 
Wich partial Eyes I view. my Form agdiny” PM 
- ver nothing there denen . 
7 Mind. 
er pee had fe behind, 
- 3 


20 | {bs to „ rrkrno d. 


28 
3 
„ e bby thy Hind bellows Ls 
Aud Freturg it back from whenck it Row'd "oh - . 
From Flattry ſo, ſo artfully expreſs d, 1 
Who can defend 2 vain-Poctick Breaſt? 
In ſofteſt Sounds tis to the Heart apply'd: © 
Ah] who can be inſenſible of Pride? ; 
If thy great Sire would'crown my ſoft Deſign 
Id raiſe thy Vanity, as thou RG 
To'riſe\in Verſe my Thought has vainly ol 
ene thine, and partial to thy Side. 
No Beam upon my barren Fancy ſhines; - 
They're all contraſted to thy ſtronger _ 
Thy Fame and. Merit, equally ſecure. 
Woul beat —— but how dad the TTY 
: dure? NG, I — een 


2 . — > — een en = War OT CRF Ig_ a td 


, BY 


All o'er - Confulion 1 Fa Eyes ere 
Aud bluſhing, from the nice Survey retreet. 
Far from the Picture thy bright Pencil 8 pot #0 
1 ſhoukl, by thee, as by my ſelf, be thought: a Ki 
I 'ſhoiild a Coward grow, and fink. with <a W 
Tho Diſtance gives me ſome: Aſſurance here: 
But Hewi forbid" that you ſhould ever fee 


N 


That Outſide, which the vulgar World calls Me. 


Truſt me, bright Youth, no Danger would appear, 
Or to your Eyes, or your well-judging* 1 


Nature has been ungentle to my Face, * N 
| Wick anteſs Fingers ſhadow'd uy Grace: CES - 
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Whate'er thy Perſon be, I ſhall o'er paſs; - 
Who would throw Diamonds by, to look on Glaſs ?/ ©. 
Or who would mind the Stars imperſect Light, x . 
Nr ateraQts the Sight} a4 
e | 
irs ao: ey I. I 0. 
as F 1559 B 2 11h A N 
| — 5 *. — . PE . 8 1 el * 


Eo © The Lay bd be Small or * a vey Like 


gu 10 Srkrrnos. CY A 


© das e left her cel Marks bebind, * 
10 1 e e eee ef 
My Skin ſhe ſullied with a fallow Hue, 
That ſcarce my Soul is ſeen to ſparkle thro'-: 
A little Voice my kinder Stars have lent, © 
By which they mean to huſh my nao 8 
Elſe could I Tarce my Imperfections r 7 7-406 
Mcunpleafing Perſon, and my/ Peaſant Ar. 
Nor can I at the odious Glaſs attend} 1 SY 
In hopes theſe hapleſs Features to befriend: +: 
_ Careleſs and dull, P've ſcarce a Wiſh to pleaſe ; 

Fond of this Solitude, and humble — ! 

Here I forget my on unlovely Form 6 5 
Laugh at the World, too low to feel the Storm: o 
Which does the potent Buſtlers oft inyade, 

And ſhakes the taller Poplars of the Shade. 

Happy and Rich, er ee 

Thy Pleaſure, or excite thy tuneful Lays. 
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 Wherein be ſents bir $ ou efore 70 en 5 
and tell her the indifferent Figure of his 1 


Perſon, that ſhe might wot e wh. 
be came to ſee Er. 1 8 


1 * * * 
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| — a EN CLio's laſt be rl yank to read ; 
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e e to himſelf, her Sraxrnon 5 
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155 8 Sighing, as if that Sigh foretold him dead. 
Well then thou pant'ſt (my Soul!) thou would'ſt depart, 
From STrxtrnon's Breaſt, and fly to Cl. io's Heart! 

"Yet learn (my Soul) and, oh! betimes beware, 7 
Too well thou know'it the Danger of the Snare, BW 
„ eee nm the Fair. 
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Thus his Soul anſw ring to thy STREPHON we 99 
To STREPHON ann men half dead. - 


Oh! let n nne, 


8 4 FF "1 | | . 
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Srarrnos to cui. Lys KY | 


1787 thou wilt, in this alt Merch he woe! Rey F 
Bur ive, be fare; fin nr Up IO. = 


Wurn CL10's = thy 5 0d. 7 755 N | | 


By Heavens, tis glorious Fate and [ll parle; 


Ves thet dein bens bn Mees 10 f 8 * *. nh 1 


Conquer ſhe. can —— but ſure ſhe eamt undo: 
But if ſhe can and will I' be her -Priz»'3,: 
For if my Niggard Stars won't let me Rife, 1 8 


3 + % 


Jusr at theſs Words be felt his Strength decay, oi F | 


And, ſinking in a Trance; he ſtrove to ay, 
Oh! bear theſs Words, my Soul. then . 
Tell her, in chis, her Srntrnõ did entul, 


With tend reſt Wiſhes, his depatting Sol. 


Oh! beg her take thee to an Angel's Reſt, 

Aud fold thee kindly in her balmy Breaſt. 

Tell her, their Spirit to her Soul ſhall clear, 

When on her Breaft the panting Verſes — ih 
Then if thy Boch ling ring comes 

To ſeek its Treaſure, and its Soul to fi 

Ok! tell ber by-what am'rous Marks tis known, 


Leſt its thin Frame be ſhiver'd by her Frown:, "ON 


— 


B 3 


4 


8 e 1 Cuior 20 


Tellber that as in ſome Poetick Scene YT eg 47 

; are deſcribd to skim along the Gre} SHE 196 
So, if ſhe cer deſcries on Dennis Plain, 

Au and thin, a pale dejected Man, 175 

Awkward in Port, and overwhelm'd with n 


Ia whom the Image of Deſpair is ſeen; 
Tell her, with Anger not to arm her Eye, 1 
But pleading Mercy —— whiſper —— That i 1 J. 8 


wh that thus far I of that Figure boaſt, 
2 


t CL ro got the Soul, and made the Ghoſt. - 9 
If with her Smile ſhe will that Loſs repair, 3 5wfl 
II mend and alter that dej ected Air. * 1 26% 


Bid her with Tenderneſs the Viſion uſe, 

And be my Miſtreſs, as ſhe is my Muſe, 

Say, you my ſoft; Ambaſſador was ſent t. 
To beg ber Boſom ſor my eaſy Tent: 
That, like a trembling Bitd by Parents loſt , 


Harm'd by ungentle Hands or nipping 5 


Pining I muſt, and melancholy ſtray, = ps 
Til love, rg ſhe, revive and make me gay. 1 8 108 


Pur. 90 it A s departing faid, 19 09 Þ 
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Fs * by what mighty Pow'rs turmonious 
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15 Our Spirits ſympathize and band? | 
2 Is As thy ſoft Soul departed from thy Breaſt, 2 
©. © Mine, with unuſual ane. 2 
Repos d within a melancholy Shads... 
Where Nature has my little Study made: I 
Cloſe are the = one another 1 * Leſs. 


can an Entrance find. — m_— 3 


af 


Lag 


$22 5 442 
ee ee 0 
And Love and Muſick warbl'd on DT Yager: - 

Tho? of her Lover ſhe ſo ſweetly plains, 
To thine; oh! hot inferior are her Strains! 
Charm d by thy Verſe, and by ber Songs to reſt, 
My yielding Eyes the God of Sleep confeſi d: a 
But tho his leaden Rod triumphant reign d, 
Ny grateful Hand, with Care, thy Lines a, 150 
* Merhought I heard a tune ful Voice behind, to 
Oh! where ſhall T the gentle Ci 10 find? + 
Guide me, ſweet Boy, for chou haſt made me 

blind. 

Soft was the Sound, as Winds that bruſh the Graſs, 
And fighing o'er the falling Bloffoms paſs; © 
Or as poor Eccho's Voice, when, out of Breath, 
Her panting Lungs have ſigh'd themſelves to Death. 
The gloomy Arbour ſuddenly grew. bright, 
And. beheld a lovely Youth in white, 


Theor with Lover; Tears, and one with Bay * | 
Bat a8 1 gd. an Arrow firaight appear d,, 
My Heart beat faſt, and for its Safety fear'd, 
Oft had I ſeen the Boy on Canvas glow, 
But ſcarce cer felt the Power of his Bow. 
Axor o led thee trembling to my Feet; © © 10 : 
1 roſe methought; U lovely Form . meet; W o s 
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And 2s my Eyes. more-curiouſly farvey'd, 

I aw your Robe of deathleſs Numbers — 
Which, as you graceful mov d, around you . 
Vour languid Eyes were to the Earth declin d: 
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Yet, as they downward bent, the Muſes e ar 7 


The am'rous Myrtle bloom d upon thy „ 
| And thus thy tuneful Soul it ſelf expreſ d. 
Go Sb 9072 Abe 1 HT ogra you: ? 
A TraemBLING Bird, that has its Parents loſt, 
Wounded by cruel Hands and nipping Froſt ; 
Pining, alas! I melancholy ſtray, 
Till Love and Ci. io ſmile, and make me gay. 
From STzeeaoN's Boſom I this Night-am fled; 
Aloud I'cry'd, Is then my Poet dead? 
My Arms 1 folded, and declin'd my Head. 
Adieu ſweet Poetry | Expire my Lays,. © 
Or only live to ſigh and ſing his Praiſe. 
A finer Voice no Youth'could ever boaſt, - : 
He charm'd the Worli, but Cr rs Heart the moſt.” 
Oh! that nfy Fate would one Requelt ale; 
I've heard of Tranſmigration, grant one now: 
Permit his Soul to dwell in CL to Breaſt, - N 
Let hers depart, and fly away to Reſt; 
For it is weary of this wretched Clay, 
Wants higher Joys, and longs to wing away. 
Sure, there are better Worlds, than this, above, 
Where there is Innocence and faithful Lore: 
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Snell Diff*rence* 'tween our Boſoms would be known 
3 - 


„ Store; ich is VEE ca try paint; - 2 
|  Withbelt | my Voice, and made my Spirits faint. ad ae 
I wald, and found my lovely Viſion fled, "YON 
© "And figh's; as 1 forſook my grafly Be ddt. 
Oh! live my STzernon, till I wiſh thee dead. 
_ Cx fo. 
a e wad N 5 5 
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An Intent to ſee E L I 0, 
But not bold enough” | i 1 | 
170 2 for 5 * R: 2 7 
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HOPE and FEAR. 


A LESS pet yon ain cheers of Men 
de made, 

1 This Moment bold, and yet the next 
8 afraid! 4 
With. what vaſt Joys, what Eciiakies. infpir . \ For , 
Did I propoſe to ſee whom I admir'd? Wt 
Big with vain. Hopes. I, march' d ſecurely os... 42. A 
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But when 1 reals the Contines of- the inked Pale 
Fhich, tho* grateful, thou do'ſt add NO ten.” 
. -»Myb ating Heart began to ſink apace: 
How did it pant with ſoy, and Wich twas near, 
And yet, when twas fo, palpitate with Fear? 
Now, by thy Cherms allur 0, J ſeek the Track, | 
Arm's with freth Hopes; freſh Feats affright me 4 | 
Thy awful Beauties, in my Mind, 1 view, 
And * ard Fears N ſubdue. | i 
| A -0. 
"Twas in "Ie Joubrful Hour of Lean 
When now 1 courted; and then ſhon'd my Fate: 
"Twas then (my Congu'ror!) that before m „ 
My Thoughts preſepted thee divinely brigh ö 
ro then, That all thy mighty felf appear d. 
like Venus lov'd, but like Minerva. fear d. 
A the three Graces triumph'd i in thy Face, | 
And in thine Eyes did Lightning A 4 
Nert on ny felf 1 caſt a Jow Regard, : . J 
And ask'd my Boſom how it ſtood prepar'd? _ 6 
What) Merits it could boat, that humble a 
8 * he Vengeance that pow riu Rye? 
38 Mr! | 4 
TN nad me, neee the Joy, 
40 Lightnings, ware __ gilded, Ir e. N 
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u e my Heart was mid, 10 
And all my Hopes were in a Funniele lot. 8 
Thus, ſtrange myſterious Cowardice in Love! © - 
I loſe-the Minutes, which I ſhould improve. 1 72 
1a Love to Death with her I never ſaws + 

1 run.to e er J fee, n 4 


rr cr 2 Tf? Pr * 
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$0166 bent Hap, eee eee . | 
Proud of the youthful Blood that warms his 1 : AM 
With ſome great Hero's written Worth * 926 _ 
By borrow'd mare, than; real Courage, fir d, 1 15 = 
Flies to a Siege, and thirſty for-Renown, — 
With his own Hand be takes, in Thought, the Town; 
But when the Light'nings blaze, and Thunders roar, | 
Wiſhes the Safety, he deſpis'd before. ee | | 


& 


Yer, as the Youth once frighten'd; with Delight 
May read again, and, fir d again, may fight, 
Till his Sword, tracing thoſe recorded Deeds, 
Tranſeribes, on yidding Walls, the Worth he reads: 
So will I read tho pow'rful Lovers Arts, A 
n TO ON . 
"1 2 3 9 8 4 
_ Mean while, 8 my Soul is loſt, >. 
And animate with Verſe thy Lover's GE Ef. 
Thou knowl, * my Form thou wouldlt o'er 3 


paſs, 
And 85 * Soul awidlt ts homely Caſe, 952 
| Tea >, > 
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Once more, ye Heay'tis, inſpire her ſo to ſing; . 
. —_ IE EINE. | 
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P. S. Thou h Likes act come mai 1 3 
tur d to do a almoſt as bold; and that is, to ſend 
vou two little Fragments of Tafſs, which I have tranſla- 
ted into the Engliſh. I belteve you have read Fairfax, and 
then you will wonder, perhaps, that I, who a ora 
no better, wages heed _ after ſo great a Man. | 


The two Fragments, At accompanied this: Let- 
ter, having. recover d by the Editor, are no inſerted 
«s follows, in their Proper P ace, in pe: new MF | 
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tianity, and « Magician 
t the Chriſtians, that were 
ed Lad; and be, by laying” that under Inebamment, prete 


ee the Infidel King ts ſeize from 


frafrate all the Deſignt of the Boſtegers. . The King ſeizes the 


Image, places it under ſtrong Guards in a Moſque. - The Image is 


' Covered. Sophronia, a young Chriſtian Lady of takes 
the Crime upon hey felf, to ſaue ſo many from ſuffering. Ol indo 
in Love with Sophronia, endeavours to clear her Innocence, ant 
2 gument to prove the Guilt wholly bis own.” The King con · 

ns them bath. to be tied Back to Back to 4 State, and "burnt 
to Death. Clorinda, an Heroig Princeſs among the Infidels, com- 

i ing to 2 Aſh ſtance in i Mur to the King, mud wi 
this Spectacle of the condemn'd Lovers, and being acquainted with 
the Reaſon, ſuſpended the Execution, and then procured their Par: 

don of the Ning. Wo. | n 
HIL E thus the Tyrant, in his raging Y 

| Shuic'd Chriſtian Blood, and future Batt! 
en,, I ing { 
His barbrous Preſence old Iſneno ſougbt. © 
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The Chriftids beßgge the Town: Ie no, as Apoſtate from Chrif- 
tants in bis Town, an of: out 
in his 1 < 


furpriz'd from the Guards. The King reſolves upon 4 general _ . 
Maſſacree of all Chriſtians, in the „ the ofente e di ſ- 
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Innen ehe e Marble made >) 
= Yieldup, in living” Fortns, thelf buried Dead 
= - 1/meno could, by Force of Magick, make | 

= Hell's Monarch, in e rm wn dread l ſakes. 
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Call Fiends us Envo their dreur 
And hold on * . Nod. 


A Chriſtian qyjce, now, breaking "Chriſtian Vows, 

To Mahorne he, with 1 impious Homage, — 

Invokes both God and Satan in a Breath. 70 

Forth from dark Cives, where, far from vulgar Eyes, 
He «killed to learn his Art's black Myſterles s 
To Court he came, to Court Back Arts culo 
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mnt {7 
+ Any thus he ſpokr; My Lord, . 8 

5 Flu'd with h the Old, does for New Conqueſts glow. 
Our Trembling Town the near Approaches dreads, 

Thinks the black Tempelt's burſting oer our Heads. 
1 - Tis ours, my Liege, to act a manly, Part, n "rag 
Fortune ſtands, always, by the brave of Heart: 
And well for. us propitious Fates ordain, 

That you Thould lead the Men, o'er whom you reign 

You, that do all Things, which a princely * 
Could for the Subject's Safety have deſegn'd. 
SE > Thus, in his Poſt, if ev'ry Man behaves, 2 . : 


1 


If thus each Subject adts, the Chriſtian Slaves 
Win gain but Ground enough to make them Gray 
TIT 9908 999901 9 9099S; 2219 44) 12d: W 
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 T880's Jerufalem- 1 
For me, my Lord, L ebe to beg 6 base 


Of all your Fortunes in the Courſe of ent; 1250 ; $269. gb, A 
If all, that Ages beſt Advice can doͤ £200 3 - | 


Can ſerve you, nay, join Magick Beience too; 7 


Til ranfack both; and offer all to uu. 


5 


III preſs the baniſh'd Angels te your Aid. 2/91 | 
They ſhall your Counſels, they your” deset, 4 | 
And bear a Part in each heroick Deed. | 


But firſt it firs, that T unfold the Scene: p 
And tell you, hence th Iachantment ſhall —_ | 
Hid from: our Eyes, within a Chriſtian Fane er _ 
Low in a Vault, an Altar long has hin, 4 UT YH 
. lard, _ 
The figur'd Mother of their buried Gd. # 
She's call'd their Virgin, and before her Face 4 
Gold Lamps with Oil feed a bright pageant Baze: 15 
Theſe bang all roand ber, in long Order wiought) , 
Which cred'lous Fools with wild — 2 oh Eo 
This your oon Royal Hands muſt move ae 1. 
And to the ſhered Moſque the Prize 'eonveyt ß: 
There Il ſoon bind it dowa'with Wordros Chem 2 
And lay ſuch Spells upon the Chriſtian Arms,. . 

Our Walls; while that ſmall in my Hands remain, 25 


ere mays eine”) rin in! n. 0 
* Io eich 7 abtit⸗ | 
: Full of this beet unt big wd 4 his dune. d 6 
Th'impetuous Monarch to the Temple flies; 


In vain the Prieſts a holy Reſcue try'd, 
or He curs d their nt rs and Tears, their God Aetyd: 


a, 


Wickedly reſolute he i d. 8 i 4 
And bore it, with ignoble Pomp, 1 "yn 
In his vile Chapel, where falſe Worſhip cries - . 

Too oft for Vengeance from th'affronted N 
With Sacrilegious Joy, he laid the ſacred Prize. 
Straight his Magician ſought th'unhallow'd Place, 
8 And mutter d 8 its Face. 


18 
ws, 


C 

Wurm the returning Dons , with Streaming Light, 
Shot through the chequer d Air, and ſtreak'd it white, 
The Guards all wak d, but wak d with vaſt Surprize, 
The Image gone, they ſcarce believe their Eyes; 
They ſeek it long, but long they ſeek in vain, 


Tuben, in a ** to den King ongapiainy 


Tas King tack mad; of ever Soak berefi.... 


Stampid, rav d, and to the Chriſtians ſwore the * 


And ſure that pious Robbery was dane 
For Mother Church, by ſome religious Son; 

Or elſe high Heaven itſelf, that muſt diſdain 

To ſee its Queen, in Effigy, remain 

So long impriſon'd in ſo vile a Phe, 121 

« Stoap'd to its Aid with more 5:84" 4 


But whether Heay'n or Earth demands the , 41:4, 


Reſts undetermin'd by the Voice of Fame; | 
Yet, of the two, tis beſt to judge it ſtill 


Due, — 2 un rer i. 
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TASSO's Jeruſalem. 


Mcanwhule, their Rounds the buſy Heralds march'd, >| 
All Houſes rifled,- and all Churches {earch'd:- -;: - i: 1014 


That Racks could terrify, or Gold invite. 


But fruitleſs all his Dreams; and unenjoy d- 
For Heav'n (if done or not by heav'nly: Arms) 
Clouded his Viſions, and PATE his n. 
$21 MI $6 9553904 15 

Warn the dire Tyrant found that — avall'd, 
That nor his. Threats; nor his Remant prev * 
Back on the Chriſtians all his Rage return d K 
And his fierce Heart with Flames of Fury burn'd: 


Al Thoughts of Mercy, in his Mind ſubſide,  - . Io | 


And Vengeance riſes with a ſwelling. „ 9 
| Til in theſe Words, while red his Eye Balls roll, a 
3 Forth rally d Wrath's Torrent, from his: en Soul. 
5 35800 40 5 ene 
Six they have rouz'd N Rage i thi De- 


reer 
yi make their 3 Robber 56.99 ſaid he, 
Ill reach him, in a general Mafaerce.... .....,,-: - 
Yes, rather than that Wretgh.my Wrath, ſhall Ay, gf 
Pcriſh the Juſt, and, let the guiltleſs die 
jd! —= who ej That Words july l. 
To favour them, I.baye oy (elf. abus d. bs 
There lives not tbat one Man, 3 1 1.4 
But would abjuxe my Title from his Soul. 
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All Men were try d to bring the Crime to Light, n 
Iſmeno too his magick Pow'rs employ d, 8 Te 
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Then, ram ſome fete of much vile Miſcreants frev; 

From the new Guilt of this Enormity rz: 
Since former Crimes maler gopd their neee 
_ Ill pay that amiem Grudge, I owe them, Home. 
Up. Up, for Honour's fake, my Friends; your Lord Fj 


— 


Speaks the Command, your Syv'reigh gives the Word; 
- Pate and put them all to Fire und Sword. 
nn ad Sagunto 2. det. Ih 
Pave to the giddy Populace he faidz i 
And in 2 Moment Fame the Tidings Ipread: Wee”. 
be fatal Tidings reach'd the Chriſtians Ears, un 
The fatal Tidings each aſtoniſſid hears; 
Half Thunder - ſtruck to find their Fate ſo nigh, 
Merely for Fear of Deith, they almoſftf die. 
Quite of all Preſence'of their Mints deprit d, 

T They no Defence, they no Eſcape *contriv'd 5 
Fram d no Excuſes, none they thought would ln.” 
Nor were they bold enough to beg for Grace. 
Left to Deſpair, when all juſt Hopes were gone, 

Safety ugh _— en yh Ty could wo wo BOG. 


a wy ,j., 4 Q} ˙ 4a , 


0 A Mile \inodgt tber Nomber, chated to be, 
Juſt in the Pride of her Virginity: | S603 BICTE 2977767 | 
Her noble Mind a dr Ge wears, kat 
And early Wiſdom meets her ripet'd 2 
Tho wond'rous wile, yet is The fair as wiege. 
e JT ES Ry” 
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Or prizes Beauty,oply, 'cauſe. lis ſent Werl a Mn A 


To be its Siſter Virewe's. Ornament. 0 Avi 51007 O 
This jewel long within a Cottage lay 21th, 
Obſcure, and coyer'd from the Face of Debt: ie 4 
Whoſe Luſtre dauded, a0 it were, in Night. eb 
Doubled its Malue, hen it came. to Light. % 57 2 
Free from Court Airs to; Solitude ſhe flies, on Sonny? 


From flatt'ring; Whilperzand-deluding. Spes. I W of 
vet this fair i Geri e ſo Byeet a Face: e da 
Can't keep ſo cloſe but aue may ſnatch — 4 Ar A 
And that, once gain d. muſt ſurely, breed Deſire-. "IA" 
ow) once to ſee ig ahvays to admire. as burg d 


* 


ou, Cupid, reſtleſs that ſhe lay gonceal'd, ., een 


A preedy Yourh-her tempting Charms reveal'd 3.) FT 


* 


You, that cn 4eign; this/Mipute, to be blinjd, 1 


And can, the next, more Kyes than Anguð find;. :...- 
You did, thro thouſand Guards, with ſtolen Flight, 
Ride, on the Ray-ſhot. Arrows of his We PTL = 
To the chaſte Wang tle A 
T6499 28 |: dl 315. a T* 
OLINDO his 8 Name 190. 
Both in one Ton were bred, their Faith the Line, wi 
Tho' beauteous ſhe, he could with Beauty vie, Re 9 
And reach her modeſt Chirms with Baden:: 11 bet! 
Much lou uche, little hop d. no Suit he mov d. 
He knew not how, or durſt not ſay bears: | 
And, as for her, moſt certain tis, that ſhe” e 
His is eee wt, or is weeds hare. 
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| Thus al Kit flaving Pa woe ee ee. ; 


| Her Soul of all, that's! great and gem Fus, TY 


Alternate Virtues in her Mind "contend, * f 


Or wers unſeen, or work, 15 11 5 wa N 


. the deadlül News ſhe d a 
Of the near Deluge of the Chriſtian Blood. 


Summon'd its Aae Virtucs to their Ac. 
To manly Deeds this Maiden's Thoughts aſp ire, go mc 
But Virgin-Bluſhes check the bold Delirez 


Modeſty ſnuns, what Courage would commend: | : 
This gain d the Point; or, rather, 69th - 1M 


| Themſelves, by joitting Fortes} to te. 2 1 f 


— 


But ſure all Nature, Love, 1 


As vrhile Benet brave, more baſmful the — 

So Courage kindled* with the bluſhitig Flame. 
Abroad, amidſt the gathering Mob the goes, 

Nor hides her Face, nor does her Face re, Att. 
She went reſerv dly, but genteely well 
Beneath the decent Umbrage of a Veil! 
*T'was hard to fay, if Artifice or Chance n 
Gave her a pretty Air of Negligence: LY 


To fit her out for being moſt admir d; 

And join d their Strength together to impart 
Some nameleſs Pow'r beyond the Reach of Art; of 
The lofty Dame ador d by all that —— N ont 
Unheedful paſs'$thergazing Multitude, ao er 4 MT! 
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TASSO's ſeruſalem- 
Till to the Preſence of the King ſhe came, | 
Whoſe Eyes, all red with Anger, ſeem'd to flame 5 
Fearleſs ſne fac d — mana, | | | 1758 
And a whole * of er es- e 0 
574 470 Win en e x ior 1 
I cos, ſaid the, 894 abend 


A while your Anger, and my Words attend], 1:zusT 
come to bring a welcome Sacrifice, ene Ni 


T Nr pay nn Price. . 
Tux King half kalten doerthe Fair behola 6:4, 
Modeſtly brave and reverently bold: 1 * 4 
His Looks chang d ſtrangely: ee F 
The low ring Clouds quit his unbending eros "fea on; 
rory itfelf grew calm, and for a while ; 
Inis ſullen Majeſty vouchſaf d to ſmile: - 
Her radiant Eyes alone with Sovereign 8 
Could gild his gloomy Looks, and paint them „ 5 
She, that, alone, ſuch Conqueſts could i improve, 7 
Diſdains his Anger, and avqids his Love. n 
A Smile had don't, but Smiles ſhe laid apart, 
No back ward Beauty wins a backward Heart: 
He ſeem'd to'wiſh by Pity to be ng oy 
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While Joys unuſual melt his hardy Breaſt, en, 
Ter on (aid he) ſo PI reprieve from Hoth | 7 | 
Thee Nee idle ruth. N i 
435 | | | Turn 
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* 4 rasson Jerafalem. 


|; Mine we . Theft, and theſe the guilty _ 


Aten e naifl-20t IF ec e 20s ©; 
ee e Codec: detben you ſtands, - 


Mie, me you want; now ſet your Heart at reſt, - 
OO Paſhons on my Breaſt. 
FE DNN *I N. © ; 110 1 iQ 4 &ist «£2005 | 
 Tavs bravily/lavith: of her noble plac, TUDY i "x 
- Her Head ſbe forfeits forthe ublick G;: 
O flir- fac d Fiction! wheres a Truth {© car, 
That equal Judges would ook agen _ 


Neid 
Fu 


Tat Tyrant IEP Sele Hs wog Oy 
Lato warm Paſſion's ſudden Suſlies flew,” © Sao. 
But calmly*faid, I pray you, Maid, Maia ate, 
Who was your Coun and Confederite?” — 


ir nb * Nile Wi 


sap ſhe, No Partners in my Trophies FER. 


10 the good Pride to make them whoſty Fre _ 


- -Gloriouſly conſcious to myſelf alone 
er. mpg and the'Deed'my own.” 


* * 
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10 jeg : then, Rernly he rep plies, 10705 


by wen only thou, ſta hls Lee, . . 


REST; © (49 


'Tis juſt, indeed, faid ſhe, us meet. that I. 3 
Who ling) ks n ang d 1, (.- 
__ opt hoe " SwxLLs 
Ty I 


LLING 


His Teeth he gnafſt'd; and all a Fiend appear d: 
He gives a Looſe to his deſtructive n Nan 


'Prophan'd her Veil, and tore her ſacred Veſt. 


Wwe” k | 
A | 0 


- Lale 


eiue be ed vie it ori Pride, 
Where ſhe the Roy had prelum d to hide? 

In it not, 1 frartels Maid 122 4, 
I offer up in Flames the ſacred Pledge, | 
And ſet it free from future Sacriledge : 
Look for the Thief, but let the Theft alone; 
Here am T ſtill, — but that's for ever gone: . 
Know too l'm wrong'd in that opprobrious Name, "TY 
That was no Theft, nor I a Robber am; er) 


' Juſtly I reſcued a much injur d Prey, 


Twas —_ utjuſtly” mane it * N by . 1 


99 to the Soul, with what bi impatient heard, q 


3 
3 


And certain Death his horrid Looks prelge. 
Her noble Mind, chaſte Heart, and charming Face; ts 


' Raiſe no remaining Glimpſe of Hopes for Grace. -- 


Love comes too late to interpoſe his Shield, 50 Fr 
When Savage Nature grows too fierce to yield. ++ # 
She is led Captive, and, all wild with Waath, 9 | ii | 
The Tyrant doom'd her to be burnt to Death. r 
Officious Ruffians round the Victim preſs d. 2 


* Kr 
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Round her ſoft Arms, while hard rough Cordsthey ty'd, 
Her Breaſt * heay'd, but n ne er a Sigh ſupply d: 
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26 e T. AS9O's Jo 
Silent ſhe ſtood amidſt the clam'rous Crew. 
But ruddy Roſes from, her "Cheeks withdre x:: 
"Yet, when they: vaniſh'd, new appear d to Sight, 
7 ſickly Pate, but raviſhing]y white. by 


o A 


Tas ſpreading News * cukrigg Crowle . 
Spectators of the moving Tragedy: $2 þ/t. 
Among the reſt did young -Olindo. come, 

None knew. the. Maid, all knew, Wan : Doom. 
Some ſecret Dreads this Youth's fond goſom move, 
He knows not why, yet fears it is his Love. , 
This thowght-bors Grief, e'er known, a real Pain 
"Grows in his Fancy, and diſtracts his Bras. 
But when he fetter d ſaw the beauteous Dame, 
Guiltleſs eſteem d, yet ſentenc'd to the 1 5 1 
Saw all the buſy Miniſters of Fate, 1 is 15 
With greedy Cruelty, impatient Wat: 155 
Headlong he flew, and ſhould ring thro? th MELY s 
To the King's Prefence, thus he e 


bier dnn not ſhe is guilty of the Fact, 
Vainly ſhe boaſts of what the did not , 8 
The fimpie Maid is by herſelf traduc d, 1 
Prompted by Pride, through Folly OY 3 
A Work ſo great, ſo full of Danger too 
Sbe knew not how, "ſhe durſt not, could not do. 
How ſhould ſhe all the prying Watch deceive ? 
And by we At = no 4 OO heave? 
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1380 $ Jerufal Alem. 27 
But, if ſhe did it, let ber name the Way, , - 
Tas 1, my Lord, I bore Wy Prize away. 


pe g 
10 7 * 
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(Pity who lov'd ſo much, ſhould love in 15 
Aud thus-the fatal 2 ſirove to > gin. 


Ue your high Moſaue, juſt where the Lab of Dig, 
Thro' Chryſtals perforates its lucid Way. 
With wond'rous Pains I climb'd the ſteep Aſcent, $54 
And through a Breach almoſt imperyious went. err 
The Honour and the Death is due tame, : 
She ſhan't uſurp the glorious Penalti g. 
Mine are thoſe Chains, they rattled as I paſt, © 9 
And ſeem d to bid me come with eager dale; ä 
For me the Fire ſtays, juſtly flow, awhile, THE 
And here J Claim it as my Fu r Pile, | [OTE ON 


In Pain 2 ber Rr 8 Pain, £1 Th 
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SOPHR o N14 rais'd. ber N Se, 
Bent down till then, and ſnew d her blooming Face: 
Her Face appear d like op'ning Paradiſe, 

And mild Compaſſion knguiſh'd in her Eyes, 2 3 
Which turning meekly to the Youth, the Maid. 1 80 Ai 8 ? 


if 
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Wir: the 9 of n * * 7 * One 
Havkas young Man! why are you y come 7: 
\ To draw down 9 this untimely D Dodin OY 1 
3 1 10 9 N 


N 38 'TASSO': Jevtifilewn: 


Think you that I'm unable without you, «* 

To bear the worſt the Rage of Men can do? 

Know ve a Heart, that's brave enough to die 
| Without the Poor n of Company. 

4 

an were * Words; but, fix d beyond 8 8 

Remaia d the fatal Purpoſe of his Soul. 
1 glorious Pair! O mournful, pleaſing Sight! 
Where Love and Virtue amicably fight, 
' Where Death's the Laurel, that whe Victor wears, 
And Safety 's all the Ill, the vanquiſ'd fears. 
While each contends to merit all the Blame, 
The gen rous CopfliG rais d the Tyrant's 1 
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= Turn ſcornful ſaid the King, with ſneering bebe 

In whoſe miſconſtruing, and diſhoneſt Sight, . 5 
They, with his Torments, ſeem d his Pow'r to ſlight; 

You both ſhall triumph, both the Laurel gain, 

Piz. who firive Jo well, ſhould irg! in vain. . 


His ready Slaves watch Re ie oe Nod. 
\ e poor Youth with heayy Fetters load. 
* Nor the loving Captires, Back to Back 
| Spitefully turn'd, are faſten'd to the Stake. | 
Noto a Pile the builded Faggots grow, 

Broad the Blaze crackles, and the Bellows ; TY 
Burſting in Tears, and lamentably fad, » 


The * t, N the a: 


- 
3 1 — 
* 


— 


+ 
8 
* 


2 — = 
= CN 
TT „ ́ꝓ —— — - Fa * — «4 — — a = a l 
o o — 2 — — = — — (Wi — <p * o 
= | = Py 2 — „„ — ed 
. YT * * * at l * N « T* „ = 
"iv OE CO; * F "EY — ts 9 5 y 2 ä Y N n he N n A - 
4 * S WEED As * ds * . # N 4 EM TE * * 5. * Pg *** * 2 PE * _ 4 
. * 2 - 2 — 4 , 4 * * ” a” ths 5 i —_ —_— I . 
A 3 0 4 __ e — K = * * % P * 
bo ? G 
o oe - 
- : 
Pp : % © 
” y l 
4 = 


5 


n theſe. then the Bonds, by dich dann 1d. 
To my deſiring Arms a lovely Bride: 
Little L thought, that ſuch would be « Fire, 
Which ſhould with equal Warmth, our Hearts nic: 
Far other Flames than theſe I hop'd; to prove, 

But ſure there's no ſuch Cheat as flatt'ring Lore, 
With fGlken Ties he my fond Heart enſnar d. 
But my croſs Fortune Iron Chains prepar d. 
Too long theſe Arms thy abſent Form repin'd, + 
And, now they meet, alas! in Neath they're. a 
Me though my niggard Stars ne'er kindly led, 

A joyful Conſort to your happy Bed 


" 


Fl 


Twas kindly done of them to let me be, 
At leaſt a Sharer in your Deſtiny. | 
Your cruel Lot I cannot help but mburn, | 
Not fo my on, fince near your Side I 50 

But, oh! how throughly happy were my Doom! 

By Heav'ns Id bleſs the pleaſing Martyrdom,. 

If we: were ſuffer d Breaſt and Breaſt to join, 5 
I'd breath my Soul from my on Lips to thinem 


Then ſucking, thy laſt hoarded Breath improve, F Tigl 13 3 
That Fate = take the N of our Love. AY 


Tuns id, i in n of Soul bs nge, Ls 
Whoge --waxd counſelling, | ſhe tins N 5 
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From mingled Cries a ſtrange odd 


X 36  TASSO's Jecufilem: 


ONE Thouglis and better Tears, wo Apes. 


Our Caſe demands, "und for a nobler End. 
Think of your Sins, call all your Faults to Mind. 
Think what Rewards converted Hearts Will find, 
Where Pleaſure fills tlie infinite Abode, . 
And where the Promiſer himſelf is God. 


Bear in his Name theſe Pains ;—— they'll Joysbecome, 


Then wing thy Way to thine eternal Home:: 
The Sky how clear, behold, the Sun how — 4 
„ Setz Row they comfort! Look how they invite!” 


Tus 5 Mob, compatticntedy bent, 4 

With their loud Cries the circ ling Zther rent. 

The ſobbing Chriſtians half atraid to mon. 
Choak'd their ſwell'd-Hearts to ſtifle in each Groan, wed 


off 
ö 1 
— 


N 
Which paimd the Ear with Sounds chat want a Name 
Forc'd was the King himſelf to bear a Part; | 
It pierc'd his Ears, and reach'd' his harden d Hearty 


He felt Compaſſion pouring in apace, 


But had a ſtrange Remorſe to yield to Grare 


4 Chid his own Seftne/5. yet he fear d to . 
4 Turn d his a lf. yanquiſh'd Eyes, and ſtalk d OY 


"Yer while one Grief ſuch various 6 


. midſt the Fes uno: 
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Their Owner-far from diſtant Nations came. 


B50 0 


Thou midſt the gen ral Groans, didſt Silence ng 
Wept for by all; n wi e t- 


Wall x thus the ele Danger nearer grew, 
One, like a Warrior dreſs d. appear d in r ME. 
Awful in Port, and in Demeanor high, . 
Full of ſuch Grace, as ſpoke Nohility ; 9 2 1 
| Whoſe foreign Habit, and whoſe-Arms proclaim 


ATygreſs grac'd the Helm, the famous Creſt, - ..  *; 
Each aw'd Beholder's gazing Eye poſſeſt: ? {4 
In former Wars Clorinda wore the Sign, 

All gueſy'd * oy ſhe; nor did they mug divine. 112 


Eaux ſhe . Stripling, to deſpiſe 
The Modes and.gayer Arts, which Women prize: 


e eee abt 92 

Nor let the Diſtaff ſail her haughty Hand 4% „„ 
Free from the ſilken Indolence of Dreſs, e 
And from the wanton Cloſer's ſoft „ 0 
She took a Pride, unuſual, to maintain W 
Her Honour ſpotleſs in the open Plain: 1 104 
When yet .a Child, ſhe'd with ber Infant Hand 

Guide foaming Bits, and fiery Steeds command; N 
Broad Faulchious brandiſh, and ſtrong Spears ſhe'd weil, 
And taught her Limbs to bear the hardy Field: 

Croſs Mountains high, thro' deep thick. woody Ways | 
She d 2 ſhagg d Lions, and . the Chace. 2 


— 
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8 eee Fault - 
To ſuch a fatal End the Captives brought, 


She urg' d her neighing Steed; ador d ſhe rode 
Thro op ning Lanes, made by the yielding Crowd. 


And thus, arriv'd, addreſs d, with awful State, 


ti chief commundlg Officer of 8 


Sar vis thets Sven ſpeak « Reaſons, wy 


They re en to this an Deſtiny? 


Buizr was his An wer, but compleatly ood EE 
He ſaid no more than juli the Thang he ſhould. + 


. 


Sus heard i it with agreeable Surpriſe; | 


And both appear d not uiliy in her Eye: 


Sbe ſtraight reſoly'd tavert th'impending Blow; 
11 Prayers or Tears, or Force of Arms would ae. 


Then to the Provoſts of grim Death ſhe faid, 


Ina Words, that me wa her born to be obey'd, 


Dart not one Man, at one among you all,” 
Do the dread Duties of his bloody Call, 
Till me your Monarch hears, hears what I wy 
II paſs wy Word, he r the wy N 


Sraber, by her god-like Preſence, deep with Ave; 


* 
4 * a _ 4 b 4 * 
i - 4 1 1 E 
F ; * e | l „ * 
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They ve all obedient, and confus d withdraw. 


4 


TASSO's Jr 


7 1 to the Soldan did, with 2 reſort}; 6s 1 
: ag to meet him on . to Court. KT 


I am. Clriads,. ſaid the Martial Fa, TENT 1 
That Name perhaps has reach d your Royal Ear. "4 
My Lord, I come, with Joy to guard in Fight, $ 
Tour Subjects Safety, and your Regal Right: 

Ready, as you ſhall give the ready Word; 

I'll ſmooth, the Paths of Danger with my Sword. 
Name, or ſome great or humble Enterprize,  _ - 
That I don't dread, nor ſhall I this deſpiſe ee “„ 
But act, as your high Pleaſure ſhall, ordain n... 
Within the Walls, or in the open Plain. eee 8 


Taz, thus the he: "Where — that diſtant 1 
Tho' ne er ſo far remote from Aſia, ſtand? ? 
Where does that Region, ſo diy ided lie r 
From the bright Orb, that circles round the sky, 1 | 
But knows the trav ling Honours of thy Name. 
And ſounds (O glorious Virgin] with thy Fame? bp 
Since join'd, with mine thy powerful Sword rare, 1 = 
I take new Courage, and 1855 all Fears: 2104 0008 
Were, now,. whole Armies, on their March for me, : 

Leſs ſhould I hope in them, thaß now in thee, -. 
Now; now, methinks, each pfecious N 5 loſt, .. uy 


Bulloigne, too long, detain his ECG. Hoſt. 


g 
1 


f 


ol 
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— But you enquire, what Feats you ſhould purſue,” 

7 I and the World {illuſtrious Virgin) know, | 11 
That hardeſt Tasks alone are worthy you: 

Thine, o'er our Champions, be the . Care, 


And be thy Word, their lan, the Word'of wer. 


He ſpoke; 1 wn or the ee. 
Then, eee 1 7 Mae _— 


Doveruave, voi Ger ating ieh new; | is | 


4 5 - To claim Rewards, cer Seryice Thews them due; 


Yet of your Bounty confidently fure, 

One Boon I beg, and deem the Grant ſecure : 

"Tis that you would the „enten d Pair releaſe, 

I will endeavour to deſerve the Grace: 

As a pure Gift, their Lives L beg, T'erave; 
And yet, methinks, they much hard Meaſure ure; 
Vncertain Crimes for milder udgments cy, 

But that, my Lord, III pats in Silence by. 


2 | III paſs by Proofs, chat my whole Soul convince, © at 


3 That make me conſcious of their Innocence. 


175 


I urge but this—— tho Toad the Tongue af Fame 
Lays the whole Load upon the Chriſtian Name, 
1 muſt beg Leave to differ from you, there, 

Nor ſhall my Thought, without good Grounds, appear 
Wrong did your Comj ring Counſellor perſuade, 
Jrrong was that Image to the ge conVey d: 


— n 
WW ee” Pi 1 The - 
* . C a — 

- i * 4 


The Irteverence to our ſacred Laws is plain. wo 
And the Magician's Motion was prophan e. N. | 
Not our own Pictures muſt. Admittance oe . 
Much leſs an Irnage of the Chriſtian Kind. | 5 

_ *Twas Mahowne did the mimick Form temores 

The Miracle deſcended from: Above, Ui . 
Ferfotm u by: pow?Þtul didlo to be Jo 
Each Act is lawleſs, which his Mala defies 

With falſe Religion's ſuperſtitious ſpoils: - 
Still let Iſmeno try his boaſted Charms, 


And fight in Magick, ſince derte in e The. 
But let us Soldiers, Soldiers, Weapons try; 25 1 


e Trade, let us on Arms „ 
at 7210 v1 Ati 4nd 
Win ben rweWards th bonneour Ware ae, 
And jſt the King wo tap mins | 
7 ar Þ&) TIT 2 


ug. 


11 al, tho! duden. den Revenge hu bs, 
Stranger to Pity, and averſe to bendſdzj 
Let fain he would oblige the pleadiog Fair, i us 
hp engines n eee, A* 


80 great an Ederen he eply d, ee de 
Ask vvhat ſhe will, muſt never be deny d. 4 
Let them have both their Lives and Freedom too, 5 
Whether to Tuſtice, or to Mercy due. 1 
If guiltlefs, tis but juſt to ſer them free, 8] 
And, if they're guilty, they're a Gift to the. 


EY Tas $0! s Jer vſaſen, 


Mg Wwe 0 ee 
Aux now Cy tron And now Olindo fund 
His Deed.as happy, us it was revownd;: 00 0 
His well. try d Faith convinc'd Sophronia's Eyes, 
And bad her Heart with gen'rous Ardour riſe: 
The waken'd Paſſions rouz d her heaving Breaſt, 
bose thro' her Eyes, and Lobe for Lore conſe. 
Not, as à Lover, thus belovid he grows .; 
. No *twas the Sufferer, e . the reg. 


er * en 


STILL thi King * dei a jealous Rye; a 
Nor ſo much Virtue could endure fo nighh; cs 
"Thence doomd to Exile, by his harſh Command, 
Tho' weary both, both loving, Hand-in-hand, 

e ee, Limits of the Hely Band. 
pr ee” 735 73. A "FS % 222 0 « 7 271 N11 NN 100 

N. B. The other Fragment out of Taſſo, which con- 
tains Part of the celebrated Epiſode of Clorinda and Tan- 
credi, ſhould have been added here, together with proper 
Notes upon both of them; but that Deſign has been pre- 
: vented, by the Death of Mr. Porter, i Nn the * 
ö en ** * e gd of 1 Book. 
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| 3 
| gn Princeſs' in a vigorous Sally begins the far; und, af- 


; ter having ſlain, in ſingle Combat, one brave Chiiftian 
. Commander, encounters the Heroic Prince Tancredi, 
; who beating" off her Helmet, diſcovers her to be A Lady, 


who had formerly engaged "his Heart. Meanwhile the 
Pagan Monarch in the Town is repreſented ſetting on a 
Tower with Etminia, # Princeſs ſecretly in Tove with 
Tancte and 1 informs the King who the fever! 
Wege. a. ve, as thity: r the Town, 


| EAN. WHILE, from ſome great Watch- 
Tower's arduous. Height, 


And ſaw a Tempeſt moving tow'rds. the Town, | 
The Duſt appears, while ſpiry Volumes riſe, 
A huge black Cloud advancing thro? " Skies; 


ten, as i nearet cam 


| Ir faem'{ to Jight 


And Men, and Horſe, with Terror pale he ſpies. 
What Clouds of Duſt 1 ſee, aloud he cry'd, 
Where mingling £ Sms, like threatining Metcors, 
> ” „ glide! > CG... EF * . — 4 
« Up, up, you Citizens, your Town defend, | 
D und to the Walls aſcend; 
4 Behold the Foe.” Then ftraight, with freſh Alarms, 
| Ke gd thei Haſte, and call d, To Arms, to Arms 


They re here, they re here ſees; ſee, the Duſt ay | 


| Eons Gap rh Poles,” . 


Vous Wires, old i Aenean, all-confus'd th Þ 


x e ee them. Neue fled; . 


Uafit for Arms, each reverend hoary Sire el 
Does, ſhaking more with Fear, than Age, retire: 
| Pale. to their Moſques, the trembling Virgins Hy, 
War with their Taogues, and pray for Victery. 
But Men of Martial Hearts, and boaſted Might, 
-Buckle their Armour on, and claim the Fight; 
Reſolv d to conquer, or 'refolv'd to fall, bat” 


Senne haette Gates, and bone aſcend „ 


af . 


© 2 {IR . 
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Ant, ike an Dewon pairs ak old ih 
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Hx to a Towir, his Orders giv'ny withdrew 
Between ] Gates, With mm aſpiring View" 
Well plac'd to regulate his“ _ GO. 
And mark the 'Moyetneiits of the fieging Foe,” | ©! 


w . 


9 704 25 


Its haüglity Battlemetits it reir d wirt Pride: 


And over-look'd the Hills on ev ry Side. . 
Thither this King, the fair Eyminia ed,” © n 


Erminia to his Court, for Refuge, fied, _ 247 
When Antiath tell to, Chriſtian Arms a Maps 44 $47 
why ain, es 42 1 5 1 nr y. won 
on SCA 
Maier un bat the Gates wes e 
Made the firſt Sally, aud commene d the War. 5 
Her many Chiefs attend, and num Tus Bands; ! 
Both Troops and Chiefs the Martial Maid _ 
Bold in the Face of Danger, leads e an,; 
Foremoſt of all, and eager for the Pray. | 2 125 | 8 i 


Arg antes, jealous of the dubious War, 


In ſecret Anibuſh watch'd with anxious Sue, 1 4580 
Ready, if ill Saccels ſbould turn the Figbt, : 


To — e and 0 ee ab 


1 
C 


| TA880's bse 


A 
e a parkling Eyes confeſs d. 
E Courag e blaz'd abroad, and fir'd the er 
| ith Voice, " Majeſtick, with intrepid Mein, 

She moy'd a Champion, and One, a G 


* 


enen ng Wen . 

0 us, . he ſaid, al. Ale Hopes depend, .. 0 
Bravely begin, inge Honour is the End. 

The pregnant Seeds of future Glory lay. "ated | 


e Let, Conqueſtsteem, rom. this auſpicious Day.” 


Tavs while ſhe ſpoke, the F French Batallians ſpy'd, 
$3 captive Herds to feed their Army 8 Pride. 


Tube bleating, 71 and lowing Cattle mourn |, 


Their Keeper's Lol. 8 bellows to return. hor: | 


Swift to their qe the Fierce Virgin flies, * 


And now; in Thought, redeems the woolly Prize. . 


As quick to meet her (Guards was his Name) 


Sprung the French Chief, and equal was his Flame: | 


A Man he was, indeed, of paſſing Might, 

But not her Match; unequal to the Ei 

Brave they both fought, till Death's 1's id Wound 

Drove Guardo headlong tumbling to the Ground- 
Diſmay'd the French, the tragick Sight beheld; h 

With Shouts of Joy the Pagans ſhook the Field: | 

Hence, Augurs grown, and of this Omen, yain, _ 

They * 9 from one 3 gain, 
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She tenipts their Ranks, and in a Preſs of Fos. 


Her Maiden Arms a hundred Mens oppoſe: .. 

Her Warriors wade red Paths, her Sword had made,” 
Which mow'd a Paſſage through the falling dead: 

They puſh'd the Fortune of their lucky Day, 
And n Foe redeem d the raviſh'd . WW 


Wrra Condu brave retiring flow, the French. 


Till, with Adivrantiin, 62 a Aang Ground Mi ay 7 | 1 
Their fainting Party, timely guecout found: 


For, quick as Air, the guſty Whirlwinds rend i, 0M 
Or flaming Bolts from burſting Clouds defcend, ++ + - - 


Tancredi fir d, at Godfrey s awful Nod. 
March d up his Squadron like a leading God. | ** 1 
The Vouth does, gayly terrible, advance. 2.1 » 
In bu Cui and ſhakes his pond rows Lane 0 
Li Nita * I 

Him, 4 hight the | a4 King beheld; . 


The choſen Warrior of the liſted Field 1 2 1 
And thus addreſs d Erminia, heawaly fair.. 
Whoſe Form majeſtick grae d the neiglib ring Chair * 
Who felt ſoft. Paſſions in her Boſom rife, ,....c 
A panting Stroggle, and a War of, Sigh; mw ll & 
19 4 of WW 

＋ ebene Fa Sac FU 0 Princeſs, Er. | 

. 'Tho' ſheath'd. in Arms, the Chiefs, that lead the Foe, 


od © Ee 3 


** 


12 TA'S$O? s: Jeruſalem. 
Ws is he, "rharches wick that awful Grave, ! © 
| NE I A Ron? 

Sion fl hes Lips, instead of Reply. 

And ſtatting Tears Rand ſtruggling in her dt” 
She choa d the Groans, and held the Bubbles in, 
Not ſo, ſhe held them, but they might be _ 

Her ſhowy. Lids a ſcarlet Circle ſtain d. 

And half a Sob its plaintive Paſſage 5: Op 265 

Then, thus ſhe feign'd, and thus difſembl'd well 

Her Lore, e A borrow'd Vel. 


7 Hul Ves among ten thouſand um 1 knows 
5 '* Oft bave 1 ben tm in the Magens Fla, 11 
Like ſwrift Deſtruction, pile up Hills of 'Slain: Mc 
e Pre ten him fluice away my Subject s Blood, © = 7 
Fill Streams it fill'd, or grew it ſelf a Flood. 
Like Times and Deaths, his ſeyrhy Sword can mom; 


And, ah ! as deadly; and as fure the Blow. "my W 
His Wounds are mortal all; they reach the Heart, WW, 
- * Phykckthey pote, and baffle magick art: WF, 
„ Tis Prince Tuncreui ; O could, once, bn ap] = 7 
© But once, in Chains behold him, e er he dies! © Tl 
. Alive Id have the Slave, for Vengeance ſake; As 
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Tat Royll Hearer, ſuch is Woman dert. 
Drew from the cover'd Truth, ſhe did i 
Fierce Meanings, nds. aber Loren: He > 
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Now did chend to the Tight ande, : ; 
And at Tancred# conch'd' her pointed Eannce, 
ow, Face to Face, the Campion and the Für 

Plung'd, till both Spears fle Tpffnter & in the Air,” 

But her deſertiug Armour leſt her Bare. 
For, ſtrange! at one dread Tilt, ies Laces bek: bo 

Her naked Head the'Triytor Helm forfook: + 
Vav'd in the Wind, ber Silver Treſſes flew, 
d al the Beairy bod erke to v. N ET 
Lightning her Eyes, diffus a radiant Fire. 5 17 
harming, tho? fierce, they kindled ſoft — 4 

She, whoſe Tweet Rage could Anger u tf Mer rkg 

tat would ſbe do, if Smiles improv'4-rhe Cheng 

O now, Tancredi, where is, now, thy Soul! | 

What Wiſhes in thy"lab'ring Boſom roll C! 

At whom, quite loſt vn. „ 
Art thou a Stranger to that lovely Fact 
Ves, tis the carne} the ſame that once inſpir d "mit 

Thy longing Soul, and all Tancredi fir d. * 

Ask thine own Heart, for that can tell thee beſt; 
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« In vain thoſe Wounds are-aim'd; ſhe, 38.5 Maig! 
ep In vain, with boaſted Strength, uplifts that Arm, 


— 


nd 


"A nota hcl Rowe | 
Did, where don Lought'® to. cool, ar *, Bod i 


* flame: de 4" 01571 { 
Her creſted. Helmet, and her "painted Shield . . 

He knew not firſt, but her Face once beheld, v. 
Amazement froze the Current of his Blood. Re 


He grew to Stone, and like a Statue ſtood: _ 
>< her Head guarding, with redoubled Fire, 15 
\rtack'd the Chief, then did the Chief retire: 
hizzing aloft did his bright Faulchion wield,. 
Aud ſought the mingled Harveſt of the Field. 
Cloſe ſhe purſues him, and aloud ſhe cries, ; 


« Turn, if-thou-dar'ſt, again, to face theſe Eyes;” 
And double Death ſhe-threatens as ſhe flies. 
Struck, and ſtill-firyck, he ne er return d a Stroke: 50 
Leſs on her Sword he fix d his guardful Look. 
Than on, the Death, that ſpark1'd from 00 e. 


Wines Cupid bad ide ow Au. 


ay 3 . * 


Wirnum biinſalf; and to bimlelk he faid, 


boar,» oe on end ed} 
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Tanctedi and Clorinda in the fu, Book ape deſeribed, after 


an to have met at a Fountain, where he fell in Love Fo 


_ 


id! 
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But 


after « 
e with 
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Like Light ning, bright and fatal is the Baze, 
Its Beams fly pointed, and each Dart · takes fes. 


t length, though Hopes of Pity he had none 
Yet he reſolv'd to make his Paſſion Rowe, 0 
Reſolv d, before he periſh'd, er = 

de wounded Captive to the ud Firn. 


is Face, unſbldier d, wore a ſuppliant Look; are . 
Anc } feaking thus, he trembld"while he ſk! ee 5 
O Taov, ans chess Thouſands, mark tout we; 
Of all thy ſole diſtinguiſſid Enemy: 
Leare we the minghd Hoſt, ani prin iy; | 0 keg 
Vhich is the bolder Champion, thou or T: ade 
Soon will ſingle Combat let thee know, ak | 
hether my Valour equals thine, or no. : 
emleſs altho' ſhe was, her Head all bare „ 
is Challenge ſtrait accepts the martial Fair,; Z 
and bold ſhe follows, to the dual War; (ff 
he wondt ing Chief, in ſtrange Confuſion told, 
nd all the Champion in the Lover loſt. PP 1603 QI 
ow in a fighting Poſture ſtood the Mad. 
\nd _ a —_— rt when _ ho Gd. an ! 


0 Hola, let us firſt, ede we prove our MG 1 
| | Settle ſome Previous. Articles of Fight: * 3 


%. 


But uo d biin ſhe ſhowwlthat mts Pabe > 7 N 11 


ruſalem: yy 
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<& Since Peace, with me, telentlefs ebene ; 2. 


Since, if-I begg d it, I ſhould beg in vain, - 
be meg dee Terms, de bed I bops to gain. 

Tear out this Heart from miſerable me, 

„No more my Heart, if it diſpleſes thee: | 

-« Wretched in Life, if it offends thine _ N 
-« It will a very willing Martyr. die. 


i PP . 


Time 1 ſhould yield, and you ſhould ſeize your Due. 
-< Behold, theſe nerveleſs Arms I low incline, 
l guardleſs Breaſt, ſuſpended, they refign. 
Why ſtrikeſt thou not a Heart ſa free to bleed? 
* Or wouldiſt thau have me help the ſanguine Deed? 
Speak, from this Icon - Houſe my Linbs EI on 
- 4 to thy 8 Ange 0 is a 
1 7.3; 
| Sharp, ** Au wenn beben eo Maid, -* | 
In melancholy Siphs, Tiered lad. 2 
And more perhaps, much more ere : 
But Traroplings, thick and thicker, bent the Ground, 
And top the reſt, with their antini Fam. 1 10 
For mov d by Stratagem, or urg d by Dread. 
Haſty, the Pagans; from the Chriſtians, fled. 
One, that purſued, ſtaunch in the deathful Trade, 
Saw by the Winds her ringling Curls diſplay'd; 
And, as he paſs d behind her, lifting high 
His deadly Faulchion, with a Ruffian's Eye 
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Aim'd, at the Part, expostd, Chats Wok. 17 PT 
Forth leap'd Tancredi, with a, ſudden Round. 1 
And, ſtap yaur Hand, he. cry dz and, at the Word, 
Warded the, whizzing Murder with his Sword: :. 
Yet not, all vain the Blow, it juſt deſcends, / 11 
Where, near her ſ{nowy;Neck, ber Heay depends: . | 
Few Drops, for glancing; was the Wound, and ee +! * 
Her Locks vermilion'd and ſo ſtain d the e 21000 
e, As Rubies, ſet in Silver, e eh 
VWich darting Crinaſon, war. g fulgid Molds. | 


Now would Tancredi make the Villain feel | 
1» I The Death he ſtrove to give, and graip'd his Steel, 
I The Prince, whoſe Rage he ſhun'd with haſty Dread, 
| Follow'd all Vengeance, he all Terror fled. 
Swift, the Purſued, and the Purſuer, „n 
As feather'd Arrows from the twanging Bow, _ | 
In deep Suſpence, the wWonck ring Maid beheld = 
. The ſpeedy Racers (cow'r the diſtant Field. 
i Loth to purſue, her Flight ſhe meditates, 
Joins her own Troops, and with the Rout 1 £ 
She turns, returns, now flies, now: puts to Flight, 
Now Battle gives, and now' recedes from . 
Twas hard to ſay, while ſhe diſdain d to yield, 
Whether ſhe chas' d, or fled the liſted Field. 
So the ſtout Bull on following Dogs will turn 
The m—_ gener of his goring ak 


4 Gd * 
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.Amarz'd che ger ral Hunt mrink back 
But once he turns to fly, renew the Chace; 
N n iy ts hs ted bp wa 15) 
Full Speed, full ery, they mouth along the Plain. i 
High, at her Back, re e poi * Bt 54 

The ample Orb of her defenſive Shield; FEAIIE | 
Its anhple/Orb'prote&ed,”as ſhe fled,” OY 
From doe par aug Darts, ber kelnteg Heal. % 
80 manly Moors, that in rough Sports contend, ” = 
'Shielded, their Heads from rapid Balls defend. 


— *% — 
> Ronde oa” 2 
— — _ = 


— 
* 


4 


= 


. 
— 


— _— 


+ a 


P > gb. * 1 * 2 71 Ls x 4 - * 1 p * 1 7 
p _ 


Raf 
8 * ' 
42.32 19 Andontis - 2008 497 248 YL 


& 4 
£ . . 


43 17 s . 11840 . Nee tho , +] 
88 Aa 
ERSION or 'TA ; 5 


5," . fuch Feet Sound 
retir e! 4 
Th Gai of Lone Villa tar ty 


CALI 24 q 
And taught it ev'ry Paſſion to i inſpire. | | | 
With Wit, with Art, and powerful Flatt'ry asg, 3 25 
The Heav'n- born Muſes dwell upon thy Tongue: 
Their bea lord Ovid, whom they made theit bete 
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Had not a greater Skill, nor Gyeeter Voice; 1 5 aeg Lo 


* 


* 


7 C10 z Srkrr Bon- 788 
My Heatt, tho far from the Coquette remov'd * 


* 


Receiv'd thy Praiſe, and filently approv'd. wt 


4 PWT 
* 


The World, which ſeem'd a Trifle to my view, 


Is leſs deſpis'd, fince tis adorn d by you; 
And I its empty Pleaſures could endure, 


Were but 2 Soul of ſuch a Friend ſecure. 


How few im an the Trg of Life dye nl,, 
That either ean 4 prove; or charm.the he 13 — 
Scarce can my Thought, in all the boaſted Crowd, 

Recal one Friend to make my Mem' ry proud. 


Tho' much of ah my Youth has 3 


(For 1 have been . * beloy/d) | 
Yet till my nicer renek 


Some happy Fault to mou me yet unbound. 
My Muſe has been my: plegſure, and my . 
And I no other Fetters wiſh to ber: ö 
To nr, O gentle Bardi thy Bondneſe give, - - + 
"And let thy ioffth/fur Rival lives” |," FLORA 
From that thou canſt no Danger apprehend, 
ArolLy's thine, and ery ui thy. Friend. WG FH) 
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After - Ages will repeat my Name, 
Ne can I rob thee gf thy purchas d Fame; 
eb ik thy Verſe does CLio's Name adorn, 
I wiſh her not to greater Glory Dee 
Secur'd by thee, what perty Bard will dare 
To wound my Weakneſs when thy Sed 6 there? f 


So great thy Reputation, and ſo bright. 4 


That I hall ſing, dev by thy Light... 2 N n by 
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30 have ſcen ſome little flying Cloud 
Gilt by the Sun, a while look gay and proud; © ; 
But, if its. Beams their lovely Shine Wa 


Wa 
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'Tho' many Ranks below;/inſpir'd by thee. | 

Beneath thy Laurels, Oh! protect my Fear, 

And, ſhade thy little tremôling Volunteer. 7 

Perhaps CLonmDA was a Coward tobo⸗- © - 
Till ſhe. was taught to tread the Field by you; 

Oh! how I emulate the martial Maid, 

And read thy Tasso, till I'm not afraid! 

How am I charm with &viry Hniſ Line??? 418 

And joy that Fur xx are faint to thine ! 

You taught the Farr to wield the pointed Dart, 1 

And ſhew'd the ſofteſt Vein in T axcrep's Heart. 

Oh! skill'd- in Love and Verſe, thy Power 275d | 

To aid the dying Empirg of the Boy |, 
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2 EY HY Verſe, which-run Why their 
1 Feet, 
(ae Meaſure my Hours, and make my Minutes 


— — ſweet; . 

And when, in Reading, all the Day is ſpent, - 
Not all the Day can yield me full Content; 
I tart from Bed to Prozse's paler Light, . 


And, Glutton- like, devour em of at Night; | 
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STR HON tO CLIo. 53 
BD: EY my lonely Chamber, round and wand, K 
A kig the fel Rand, that gere the MBDd. 
length, when Nature, with Fatigue . 4 
ces my dozing Head to ſink to Reſt. AY 2.00, 
Still my awalen 4 Soul is juſt the fame, 3 
Uunweary d till that courts thee, lovely Dame, 
| Amis ES preſents. Ns n, 2 — 
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le ruovohr, on DxxN t N Jov'd bun 1 wy, 
And Fancy turn'd the Noon of Night to Day: 
Paoepus appear d; Wit reigu d upon his . en 
And Wits Reward, the facred Laurel _ Sho 
The Genial God, thro ev ry Feature, ſmil'd, py: 
And with theſe Promiſes my LEN: * 


— 
** 


r 


* "7% ” 


\STUPY, well. omen'd Bard, thy View i improve, + Ro 
| Mine gain in d but Lawrels, For ON SG a 4 
 Waarr's with che Prophecy my Harp 1 firung, © 
And, what I can't awake, aſleep I ſung: _ | 
Sweet was the Song, for Cx 10 was the Theme, os 
Crtio! my Love! my Wiſh! my Bliſs! my Fame! | 
My Song rewarding to my vaſt Surprize, 75 882 I 
The witty Fair-one dane d before my Eyes: a 9 266.4 508 
The Viſion ſtruck me with religious AW," ON LOO 4 rn 


As Whey theit Goddeſſes old Poets r. 
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i to . as ha Heme of Dir... | 
| Blooming with Heav'n-born Youth, and nen. & 
Thus, my dear CLio Cas ſeem d to Wide 3 1 
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Ok! "WA ſhall I from ſuch ſweet 3 retire? 
The God of Love himſelf has tun'd thy Lyre, 
And taught it evry Paſſion to inſpire. 
That Ovid, whom the Muſes made their Choice, 
Had not a greater Skill, nor e Volk 
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obi never, cis. neyer O00 retire, 3 
Thee gone (for thou, Love's Goddeſs, doſt inſpire) © 


Dumb muſt my Tongue be, and unſtrung my 1 F 


The am 'rous Ov1p ne er bad ſuch a Choice 
Of Wit and Beauty to employ his Voice: 
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Hadſt thou been born to bleſs his happy . 2 


No Name but Ci. 10 had adorn d his Lys. 
Ohl tell me, can thy Soul be cer inclin d. 7 gc a & 


That is /o witey, to be half as kind? e 
Laa thou not tell me, cane thou not improve. 
Thy Wit with Tenderneſs, and ſtoop to Love. 
To love a Man, who to his laf Hours End 
; 6 8 
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How few im all the Tour of Life we find. a e 
That either can improve or charm the Mindꝰ 1 


Scarce can my Thought, in all the boaſte Crowd, 
Recal one Friend \ to make Ty. Meta” ry hae? 7 > vol: th 


n wo 
err 
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No Wonder, Ci to, thou fo few ſhouldſt ſee 
Pleaſing, for Pleaſure is confin d to the: 
Crowds of Admirers ne er ſhould make thee vain,” 
But they may boaſt, that by thy Charms are flain. 
So not the God, to whom Perfumes ariſe, 
With od'rous Pray r, and welcome Satrifice; 
Not he is honour d, but the Man I prays, Rp 
Becauſe a Deity accepts his Praiſe. en e, 
Be thou my Saint, thy Altars PI] f zwang 


by 2 


And each new Day, new Inceuſe will 1 burn kn af? 
Be thou my Angel, thou, like Angels fair, Pg | 
F Pap. 
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Though 105 of Flticry my Youth has prove,” Nan 


(For I have been what ochers call beloy'd) * 
Let 0 9 
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Her 1 lov'd, AIP 1 in vain? 


That you'll forgive; for Love erer rife 


4 Srxrrnon to ono. 
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| Have ban bored beloy'd thou lt ever „ 
While I have Ears to hear, or Eyes to ſee. 
For in thy Form, and in thy Voice 1 Al, 
Al that can pleaſe the Eye, or charm the Mind. 
But how can I, unhappy, hope to gain 


114 £ 
| | Mun 4 
Yet ail, my. nicer 1 * 


Some * Fouh 48 keep me yer unbound. 


STALE? 2 non N. Pate 


1 deal eder, . | 
That for my fake, reſerv d thee fafe from them ; 
Who elſe had triumph'd4o-that boundleſs-Joy, - 1 | 

That does my Thoughts and/ev'ry, Wiſh employ. 

Of all my Faults, one Fault alone thou lt pre "TH 

If that be one, 'Extravagance is Lobe: 
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Proportion d, as its Objects fair and wiſe ; 
And ſure, if Love ſhould like thy n. 4 
No Love can "IKE be tog great for the. 
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For, if gi. | 7 ſhe, would give it Fame. 
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My Muſe has been my Pleaſure a 07 Cr 
And I no other Fetters wiſh to bear: 


To that, O gentle Bard! thy Fondneſs Se, 
And let thy inoffenſive Rival live; 

From that thou can'ſt no Danger apprehend ; 
AroLLo's thine, and ev ry. Muſe thy Friend. 
No Aſter - ages will repeat my Name, 


Nor can I rob thee of thy purchas d Fame; 


Yet if thy Verſe does Ct.10's Name _w_ | 
I wiſh her _ to ae N born. 
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1 STREPRON: | 


ci unn my Pleafure and wy Que... Ty Elia 
: And I no ather's Fetters wiſh to wear: 33 
To me then, CLio, all thy Fondnels give, 7 * 


And let thy trueſt, tend'reſt Lover live. 


Of that I can no Danger apprehend, 
If eviry Muſe is, as thou ſay ſt, 1 


Hin knows. of all the Niue, but le 
Ye Heav'ns! Let Cl. 10 be that friendly Muſe ; 5 


Thengfuture Ages will repeat my Name, 
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* Were but my Soul of ſuch a Friend ſecure. " 


a Srivvrion 10 0 6 


CLIO,” 


My Heart, t the far from the Coquette remor'd, | 

_ *Receiv'd thy Praiſe, and ſilently approv'd, | 
The World, which ſeem'd a Trifle to my View, wg 
Is leſs deſpis d, ſince tis adorn'd by du; 

And I its empty Pleaſures could endure, 


© $TREPHON, || 


In going full ef; lens 4 
That my fond Soul n ter Boku dwell 
For an Eternity —— But Fortune's Spight, b 


]uſt at that Moment tore her from my Sight, 
Finiſh'd my Dream, -and d 1 


\ " 


. Yer, Puozpus,- 70 thy Prophecy mM prove, 
For Dreams, thy Poets ſay, deſcend from Fove._ 
Then Tl! purſue the Bleffing of my Dream ' 
Wor Dove Fs and" view the lovely Dame, ea 
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Foregoing 2 E T T. E R. 


Whith was lebt 4 bile Month by 4 Lady, 7 
whom the Care of it was intruſted, before it Was. 
deliver d to VLIS a wh Ds 


Tt bleeds within me, while thou adly plans, 

It feels thy Voice, and ſoftens at thy Strains. 

I flew to ſtill them, as the tender bam ; 

Haſtes to the Bleatings of her fav'rite Lamb. 
What have thy Numbers ſuffer d for my fake? 
Oh how ſþall I a juſt Atonement make! 
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. And i in thy Sleep thy fairy Temples bind. 


Wboſe Verſe has made her humble Merit 5 IT 
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90 -Guts to STREPHON,. 


| i mourn their Werthe. was ſo much diſtreſt, 
Amt hay the wounded Beauties to. my Bret. 
From them I will no hidden Dangers fear, 

They will not harm thy LI XLE TremBLen here. 
I read thy Soul; tho td thy Form unknown, 
And gueſs its gentle Temper: by my own. — 
Thou art an alfa ad Angels -s. 
Aud haſt of friendle/s Innocence a Care: 1 1 8 
To beauteons Chasrirr I fee thee bend, 

The Goddeſs does into thy Soul deſcend, . 

And with victorious Chaplets crowns my Friend. 
Thy temp rate Veins do with her Licence 1 
For ſhe allows of Poetry and Love, 
Which, as ſweet WaLLes ſings, is all they do above. 
With modeſt Warmth, ſhe. gives them Leave to bet, 
Nor bids me diſupprove the God. like Heat. 
I hear zhy Song with innocent Delight, 7 
Nor chide the ſoft Deluſions of the Nights, 8 
EBleſs * the God who to thy Dreams is kind, 
Still may, my Image dance before #hy Mind, _ 
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- Let CL1o's Fingers with the Muſes Join, 19 FIC — 
Let grateful Cr io make her Poet fe, 


L Bluſh not, ye Prvves, to hear my modeſt Praile, 
Who ne'er have felt the Magick of his Lays; . © Ga 
In Forms delightful may I ſtill appear, 


: . L24191 
For ever may be dream, and I for ever her-! 
* . 4 | 7 2918 — Fire It 2 
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The Laurel and the Bays to thee LII give, 92 

Let Cr 10 only in thy Numbers live. 3 

To ev'ry, Thought of thine III lay a Claim. i 
II give thee Friendſhip, thou muſt give me Fame. 
With Tenderneſs F will thy Preſents uſe. * 
And be a Mother to thy tuneful Muſe. 1 
The ſoft Ambaſſadors you hither ſent, Ws i dos! | ar 1 
Now fleep dt Eaſe, my Boſom is their Tent... vB | 
Like trembling Birds, who haye their Parents * ; 
Harm'd by ungentle Hands or nipping Froſt, 
Pining, alas! th melancholy ſtray d. 
Till Love and I reviv d them i in-this Shade.” = | 
My guardian Angel ſhould have been their Glade, 
And to his Wings thy am rous Paper ty'd: $55: 
Ip bearing of. the glorious Sheets along, 
Arora would have caught the flying Song; 
And, as he cut along the lower Sky, | 
Thy Verſe had taught his Pinions how to fly. 
Here, it with Peace and rural Sports ſhall dwell, . 
I, for its Maſter's fake, will treat it well: 

But let not her, you praiſt Fhxxer be, 

Ti rather Tor ts any de thee. 
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Tu art a ha 0 er — x Youth? 
And canſt, perhaps, forgive honeſt Truth, 


In ev'ry Line I ſee thy Features glow, 9 
From ev'ry Thought, thy Shape, thy Air, 1 know, 
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| * rt! to Stirn. 


I ſee the Joys with which thy Checks are refs, 
When any Turn is happily expreſs'd; | 
The Pow'r of Verſe my raviſh'd Soul has prov” a, 

' So canſt thou charm, and ſu is CLio moy'd. a | 
What artful Methods the Poetick find. 
To ſteal themſelves into the Reader's Mind? . . 


I ſhould receive thy dang rows Wit with Care, ; pi 
For, Oh! the Poet lies in Ambn(b there. . 2 % 
I ſee, I hear thee, thy perſuaſive Art! 1 
Ohl keep thy Verſe, and let me keep ih =" 
Or if, O gentle Bard! thou art my FH. 
While thou attack t, inſtruct me to defend. bac 
. 08 r ae ert 15 7 5 
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Y UCH Verſe as thine, all Farms cn pe * 


ſing make, kb Alt- 
H And whatioeyer one youlike to Wie, 
8 Is pleaſing to me for my Poet's ſa ke: 
Even thy Ghoſt is charming to my Sigbt., 11 A 
Whilſt it appears adorn d in Black and White: 
Not all the gaudy Colours of the Eaſt, lr Aloe 277601 
Could to my Eyes de ſack ane. ; uad 1 1 
Of other Spirits Lam much afraid Nad b af 
But walk with thine, and court d Fete Shade 3. 6 wal 
Whene'er the buſy, World is lain to Reſt, n 1.5 8 
I fly unſcen to thy ætherial Breaſt, BY ves 20: I" 
Alone at Midnight I converſe with thee, E box 
And Vxxvs lends her brighter Beams to me, Wenn Tod 0 
The Stars ſhine forth, they once were Lovers tod 
lud all the Planes ſure are brib d by you; 1s <1 1. 11 
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ed my bluthiyt Soul, the Reaba why; 
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4 b 10 re , 


Thy Body mui not all our Mercings know;” © FP 
Forthatsa Man, and therefore is'mp Fe. 
Ah! tell it not that I can write ſo kind, 


Tt will be jealous of thy purer Mind, ome. 


And fondly will attempt to claim ſome Part, 
And rob its Rival Shadow of my Heart. 

pray'd, and Hear'n has beard my Pf, 
grant a1 yer de like thee'of Air, | * ; 
For 1 am tir d with being long purſu'd . 
1 low Deſires of mortal Fleſh and Blood, / 
greater Complement you cou'd' not . W 
1 — throwing all the Droſs of Love away, 
Then . — to my Boſom W 


g 
d this dear Secret to thy Ear impart, 3 Tr 
. N 
And that alone was Numbers dreſs d in Love. 

No golden Show're cou'd here a Conqueſt gain, 1 2 
T have beheld thoſe. Trifles with Diſdai nn 


: Vice I have ſcen in guad) Triumph Mine, 
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And Man ſurvey' d in ey'ry mean Deſign; os 2 
Low at my Feet I've ſeen theſe: Monarebs lye, | 


Youth or gay Looks have made the Pretebe bend, 
And. Slaves a While, in order to aſcend; | 8 
But yet my harmleſs Pity 1 let fall.. 


To fee theſe mighty Maſters of the „ = | 


Obedient to a Mort - iy d * Call. N lad: 
1 95 | © Such 


t Tell dale SyIph familiar to my Heart, * = 
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For which &v'n Love itſelf s too mean a Name. ' 
hl let it then for heav'oly Friendſhip go, 


Ci lo 7% STREPHON, | e | 
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Such earthly Paſſions, Virtue needs muſt blame, Rs 
But thine is fare a more tranſcendent Flame, 


Such as good Souls retain for Friends below,, 


Such! as thine wou'd, for happ'leſs Cr1o find, 85 
Shou'd you aſcend, and leave her here behinc. 

By Heav'n thou art inſpir d, for ſomething more 
Shines in thy Verſe, than I have found fel * 
Humour and Wit [ have with Pleaſure found, 723 
But thine is wit it ful Softneſs on TY . 
From which 1 muſt my liſb ning Senſes guards 7 
Oh! ask not my Repoſe for thy Reward, 
Eer L behold thee, let me here compound. 3 15 


Retire, retire, methinks 1 hear the Sound. 

But, Oh i my Feet are faſten'dto rr xr 

Such Force has Verſe when guided by, thy hae, #, 
It does each Atom of my Soul command, «Us 
Thus ſpeaks my Soul. but it, alas! is join d. 5 
To human Clay, which is to Rules confin d, 4 
And thou thy ſelf wou'd chide it, if too kind: 

Yet what ſoe ver rigid Form attends, - * 
Let us at leaſt eternally be Friends, 

And J intreat thee, Oh! my charming bree 
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_ HERE H AV E png _ this Day whe moll unbaß 
—— N of Men. A Fellow ofs vet y ſour Coun- 
: t tenance, who was. certainly born in an il 
Fm Hour, or his Tongue could never have told 

ſo much bad News in ſo few Words, inform'd me that 
y Crio was very much indiſpoſed... .. Death with his 
- Seythe in one Hand, and his Hour-GlaG i in the other, ſha- 
king maliciouſly the few. remaining Sands, and warning 
me that my laſt Hour was near expir d, could not have 

= touch'd me like. this baſe Informer, who would with his 
| {aucy officious Tongue force into my unwilling Ears, the 
Story of your wanting your Health. 1 will got be- 
: * heve it, The Guardian Angels that attend you could 
* not be ſo negligent, as to let you be in any Air where 
Sickneſs could reach you. But, for fear of the worlt, 
will trouble you witk no more, than firſt a Prayer to 
__ +, yourſelf, that you would let me know how you do; and 
telling you in the next Place, that I am upon my Knees, 
offering up another Prayer to your Guardian Angels, that 
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_ STREPHON to dc 1 
they would be more ali gent in finding 1 Means.of elo 
you to your Health, than"they were in preventing your 
= learce riſe from the Cuſhion my Knees 
| F nor unclaſp my Hands, nor ſtop my Lips 
inceſſant Supglication, "till 'yqur Reply comes. — 
1 it be a comfortable one, and by fi ipnifying your Re- 
covery, ſecure my own from a thouſand Fears, more tor- 
menting chan n of I be to my dear 
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My, Faun, dau G- io din 1215 CAA. > 
EEAHE poor Man indeed told you Truth, — 
OS bor 1 haye been, and ſtill continue very il, 
I though I am ſomeyrhat better, which 1 
A* A impute to your Prayers and Friendſhip. | 
r charmd wich your Eflays, which 
make Religion, what it really is, the fineſt Subje& upon 
Earth, Since my Illneſs, I have read and admired thoſe re. 
_ fined Notions,” and am proud, He, that can think ſo di- 
_ vinely, ſhould think of me at all. You are very good 
to a Stranger, and Cł. io is a thouſand Ways your _— — 
Believe me, notwithſtanding the Want of Health, 
finds real Pleaſure thus converſing with you; — * 
can write, tho* my Indiſpoſition will not let me. If 
it was not for Illgeſs I would nt leave 25 ſo ſoon.— 
Verle is healing © the Mind. oe 


Au plear'd f hive af mot, with Pleaſure tie. 
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er on the drach. of recorded. Times, 
xe I Viro!t's Omen read in Devven's Rimes: 
How CAA Death, e er Caan dead be- 
„ eee | 
Thunder; prockim'd thro Hears bin 

| . > Frame... 
If Wl How e yell@ in the VANE eee 
—— Tu Tempeſts, dropping Fire, the Sprights apy, x 
My Midnight Studies, ſtruck with pleaſing * 
And Parent Bards. I left, and ſought my Bed, 
When, lo! incompaſs d with a.fudden Flame, 1128 17 
1 found their Verſe and Nature were the fen. "I 
Not with Preſumption, but with humble. wo to Be 
i and, what I read, 1 E. ® 
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1 Sri rn 0 e 
* 1 flaſh'd a oſt intolerable ighits; 

And turn'd to blazing, Day the if 8 Te "3 
There, juſt receiv'd, and; yet unden d, COD. CY 
Thy Letter kept © thevoll wing Day : =P | 
_ my ng Sdul was mich diſmay'd, 

. hy, hut trembled for its Maid; \ 
Fear N che greateſt Man's Deceaſe fore: gu d, 
-Fore-ſhew'd the ſick ning Queen of Homan bind. 

"Frighted I ran, the doubted Letter took, 

And, as broke the Seal, my Fingers ſhook: 
But, : when” I read that Sickneſs. harm'd my Dame; 
Read the fad Tidings by the diſmal Flame; 
Then, tho' then loud did Jove's chief./Thunders 1 roll, 

Far greater Tempeſts labour d in my Soul; 

Aud yet (my Ci. ro) midſt that Storm of cue, | 
*Evn thy ſweet Maſick was too harſh to bear. 
"Yes, thy own Verſe, where Sweets Eternal reigns, 

. Grew harſh, quite harp! — thy Ine they contain d. 

"Truſt me (my Love) I ſympathize with-thee, . 

Now, while I write, each Nerve' s in Agony: 

Troops of {ad Fears make ey'ry Heart- -String gale 
Aud reigning Agues all the Fabrick ſhake. | 
Not iv; when all my Nerves well pleas'd did move, 
While I was finging Tunes of thee and Love, 

When on your "uy ür Na * heard you 
ſing,” A, . 
And N Nerve has dings erty Sting. 4 
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Mas mut each Muſe and mere Nature bel. 
Nitire c por Nature's overcome, 

Sul Sorrows ſpeak” — but is . 
Tet if (ye Heav ne), if yet ye can Ne 5 12 % wr 
Midſt the loud. Storms, that deafen ev'ry Ear; wol 
I will ſubdue my Grief, and ſay one Pray'r : 
When Light'ning next breaks thro? the cloudy Air, 
Look thro* thoſe” Clouds, and 


ſpare, 
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Aup you that are to me a dearer Part, 
Than the laſt Drop is to a bleeding Heart; 
Do not, o ercome with Spleen, the Wits Diſeaſe, 
Think Heav'n will Virtue, Wit, and Beauty ſeize. 
To think twould be at ſuch A vaſt Expence 
As making thee, then ſuatch thee Rraighe. from hence» | 
I; doing Inj ry. to Proyidetice. - ©. - > , 
1d. Don't be fo to thy {elf nor me, 
Thou ſhaPr * — chou ſnal t e be. 


57 Warn ts ab be it hte! hed ws delird,  - 
To ſeek the hear nf Joys, of carthly tir'd ; 

May ſome good Angel join his Lips to thine, 
Thou to his Lips thy balmy Breath reſign ; 

He'll catch thy Soul wrapp d in thy ſpicy Breath, 
And Mhppointive on © grin Forms of Death, | 


Row i interrupting Sobs, that Muſick break, e 


when you ſee, youll (_ 


n STREFHON' 0 CI To. 
Shall thee, all-ſhining, to that Heav'n tranſlate, 
Where e of 2 Rank 9 State. 


Go 

1. Matei f 
The Skies al ben the Saints well "oy 4, 
Wenne ceas'd | 
F . r LPT 30 The RÞ.; 21 
25 «13465 n STREPHON 
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"AN SWE R to cr 


o ſpeaks of Platoniik Live,) ſent to her juſt | 9 
after her Recovery ow an ae of 


Health, © 


ILL - Sicknefs left den knew you 
S—_ cud, 

& Dia 1 once mention what my elf endurd' 
Unleſs, wine pieying your WOO 


| T pra, that quiting yours hey ak to -+ 
Breaſt, . 
Now, *tis my Tarn, to name poor Spur mee Pains; 4 
And thine to pity now, whilſt he complains. | 
To thee (O Ci io) is A Nature known, © 47 
Painted in Verſe, for Poerry's thy own: 30 


Thou know'lt the Pangs of diſappointed Lore 
Muſt, as its Obje&'s dearer, ſharper pro e. 
Thou know?ſt, that, as our Souls are tend rer made, 
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Thoſe ſoft Impreſſions are the deeper laid, 
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8} 2 . That, 
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. Layers Hopes ovntroul, . "$4 

They to Diſtraction drive a manly 

Thou know'ſt thy ſelf the nobleſt Poulton Earth) 
3 That ever gave the nobles Paſſion Birth; 

Know ſt ev'ry Glory ſhines confeſs'd in thee, 

And everlaſting Tenderneſs in me. . 

And, ſnall I, dear, wnkind, vitorious Fair, | 7 A 

Be RT, 168 a "oy to wild Diner? TEL + 
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* 


— T dn. No, > coldly call me; = Friens, 
had , perhaps, my Soul com mend. 


| Te, Loyewas only ſeated in the Mind, 1 
bn. As cruel now I call, Id own thee kind. Ze | 
Does not each Line, which L have ue nee, | 
That I adore thee with redoubled . 
That I admire thee all the Mays 1 7 . — 
As Spirit much, but ſtill much more as 5 Man 7 
And who wants Arguments, by which *tis prov'd, 
That Heay'n fram'd Women, ſo to be beloy'd? I 
Tell me not then, thou dear too cruel Fair! | 
Thou oft haſt pray d, and Heav n bas heard thy ben 
| To grant a Lover made, like me, of Air. NR ̃ 
No — were I Air indeed, —— nay, purer far | 
Than the moſt pure Celeſtial Bemgs are: L 
By Jove himſelf! I'd act my ſelf like Joys, * 
IIa put a 1 and ſeck thy Lore. 
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pe” SiREPHON, to 0, 5 
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f 3 coarſely mate ——and I'm undone! 


ho Ahlen Show'rs are Things that you diſdain, 220 


; 125 for thy ſake, I'd come in golden Rain: 3,14 


But, ab! my niggard Stars, to wound me Home, 
care * 7 the whe * Lhe i ir) 


. 140 Prüdenee A ule to 1 4 42 
Such Faults — which now a days are e Shame r 
Yes, I am proud to own em all to u,. 
Happy and Rich in this illuſtrious View. - 

* rd Me 0 and Ill be eyer wat. 4 


Nov tell me, * verſe can Far wks 8 
This Form, which I am fore d, not pleas'd to take? 
Tell me, no wealthy Beaw thy Love ſhall gain, 
That thou t behold the T with Diſdasn. 
Not fo, thou'lt ay — Thou'lt ſay, thy Soul is ob 
To human Clay,” which is to Rules. confin'd; . 
And I muſt chide my Stars, that tis not kind. | 
— Still let me, like a Lover made of Air, 
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— Mi, 


Offer thy Words, | but er ae my Fee „ 15 
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Yer whatſoever rigid Forms attends, 
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: 10 Areva to both his | 
Admirable LETTERS, 
oF n 


11 L L N E p55 and Platonick Love, 


ono not at what thy Verſe per- 
F 

Fo 8 know its Pow r, and underſland i its = 
9 The Storm grows gentle, and its Sound obeys, 
And even Thunder ſoftens at thy Lays. Tx 
Angels ban dees from their own Heav ns deſcend, | 
They hear, and wonder, and become thy Friend: 
Not all the Sweeteſt Inſtruments combin d. 8 


The ſofteſt Late, and ſprightly Viol join' d, ; 
Nor Davip's Harp, like thee, can raiſe the Mind, 


1 
— » 4 * — My 


Crs to Sinnen Ar. 


u od, which Is of tend\vett Avis; m 4h 
Is, as the Poet pleaſes, chill'd of m l:. 
The warring Skies receiv'd thy Priy'rs that wh, 
For all my Spirits were refin'd and light. 

The haggard Spleen was driven from my Breaſt, 
And I with ſmiling Chearfulneſs was bleſs” rd 
Tho? Nature ſeem d, as if the dying lay, rs 
And trembling fear d the laſt tremendous Diy, | 
Yet fearleſs I the angry Clouds larvey d, 

Thy friendly Wiſhes haſted to my Aid: 

A ſweet Compoſure on my Eye-lids fell, 

Andall Things in my tranquil Soul were War” 

But, e er I flept, I offer d up my Pray'r, 

That Heav'n, my Poet, and my Friend wou'd ſpare, 
For he was worthy of its utmoſt Cate. | 
Oh! let the, Dull, faid I, from hence remove, 

Who know not how to ſg,. nor how to love,” 

But with my Praiſe: I ſhou'd Chidings } Join, l e 
Thy Body is inform d of our Deſign. N 
Did I not tell thee it a Share wou d claim 
And ſtriye to damp our everlaſting ] Fame? 9. 2 
And Ctio has 2 Rival now 1 find, * 
Who knows the ſofteſt Secrets of thy Mind: 
Thou art not an Intire Angel yet, 123 
But haſt a lietle of the Serpent s Wit: 
A Day will come, thou wilt be all refin'd, . 
Thy Body as immortal as thy uind; 
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But ceaſe to think thy noble Mind undone, _ 
cho Nature put thy Body, looſely on, 15 4264 d. 
If *tis anworthy of the brighter Gueſt, a 


I can forgive thy uningaging Clay, 


18 L 8 * R . 


- „ Gus to STRE ron, | 
| Tben netr thy heav'nly Form my Soul ſhall da. 1 


And paſs with thee the never · ending W 8 
Alittle longer, tedious Life will end, 1 
And we like Stars together ſhall aſcend: 

Or ſhou'd I loſe thee in the ſhining 17 


12 


I foon ſhould find thee, by thy deathleſs Song. 


Sure a peculiar-Brightneſs thou wilt wear, 
From all the ſparkling Crowd of Poets there. 
Sing on, and ſhorten. Life's inſipid re 
I long to meet thee in a nobler Place, 
Where Spirits of our Ranks appear in State, 

And thoſe of lower Merit humbly wait. 

I fear you will this haughty Notion chide, * 
And think it taſtes too much of earthly Pride: 
Thy manly Breaſt, with brighter Virtues fir'd, 
Will ſcorn a Thought Ambition has inſpir d. 


- o 
— * 
*% 
# 


Oh! guide me, to my Weakneſs bs a Friend, | $6 ha! 


And learn my trembling Pinions to aſcend: 

The World and Youth, and Flattery purſue, 

But I ſhall conquer if inform'd by you. 0 177 
Shew me the Dangers that lie ſcatter d round, _ 
And lead me ſafe through the inchanted Ground. | 
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Which warms, thy Verſe, and ſparkles ft 1n 5 bret. 
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Suppoſe i it even what thy der Gy. 
Happy 


a , | * * 
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- Quo to „ee 


1 art thou from vain, Addreſs ſecur d, 
And all the Pains, poor Cl. io has indur d; ; 
The Praiſe of Fools, which ſtill has been my Fate, 
Which I avoid, and of all Torments hate. 
Left to the World, to Solitude Iran. 

Jo dreſs my infant Mind, and reſt from Van; 
In Letters, now and then, they will appear, 
And, in that Form, I can endure them here. 
But thine have all my ſefteſt Moments ſhar'd, 
And to my grateful Boſom ſtil! preferr'd: 
Increaſe my Number; I ſhall never tire, 
With reading what thy Paſſion does inſpire. | 
What would'ſt thou more? —— thy Numbers I . 

prove, 
| 1 like my {elf —— and give thee leave to loves. 6" ol 
- But, Oh! incroaching Mertal.as thou art, | ; 
Let ſtill thy Spirit have the greateſs, Part: 
You may admire me, al the Ways you can, 
Give me the Lover, but. keep back the Man: 
Yet even him, perhaps, my Eyes cou'd bear, 
Becauſe thy Soul, (which is my Friend,) lives there. 
Let CLio ſtill her Empire, there, maintain, — 
Sweet are her Laws, and gentle is her Reign, 8 
She ſhall not tyrannize, n nor thou complain. 


1 — again have read thy Letters o'er, 
| And therefore can indure ** own no more: 
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C110 to SRE ROx. 
From whence do all thy foft Expreſſions cbme, 
Sure not from Cove, for Love, you know, . dd 
But ſich 4 Paſſion may I never prove, UN. 
Give me a ſpeakimg and à writing Love, 


One, that can with ſuch Eloquenee e 
e e eee 
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Agen was juſt alia To 
rein be tells ber of bis Love. 


N this mall Time, ie great my Paſſions 
grown, 

It leaves no Minute of my Time, 3 

UM ſofteſt Thaugles . an 


* ern ind our omembat new to be ers 
Over and over I thy.Verſes.read, ; 1 / > 1 wc 


Still Sick'ning with a Flame, which. an 1 f.. 4 
So parch d in Fevers drowthy Wretches lie, 12 8 
nns Wann they die. 


1 * 4 


As Nlceplefs-Men for fatal Opis ag 
And future Griefs for preſent 'Eaſe. prolong, 30 
So, when I read, two Paſſions I ſuſtain, 
"Tisalways Pleaſure, but tis always Pain; 


4. 18 Sirzpön e, Gio, MW” 


VL now Ince th houghts 9 

|. | lk — 2 as thine; 11 mn 

. . "Yet heay'aly Thoughts, that human Paſſions move, 
Tempt tae to venture, and reveal my Love: 
Dropping the Spirit; 1'd the Min commend, 
Fain wou'd I pleaſe, but ſhudder to offend. © - 
"Fl with the Images of Thought at leaſt, * ® 

I fondle them within my Beat: 
Then with the borrow'd Wings of Love I fly, | BY: 


To that green Bow'r, where CLio ugg to lic, 

And make Imagination be my Eye. 

By Fancy's Force; I ſee my lovely Mad, vs WT 
Reclinid) dad:lcdpingion her Sup l ru 

Gently I breath amidſt the gladden d Air, | 

That plays among the Lad fiaths of her Nai, 

And bid it fly x whiſper in her Ear: N * 

Ob! wake not —— only dream that STrREPHON's **. 

Then, from thy bluſhing Lips, a Kiſs I ſteal, | x 


And beg of the next balmy Vital Gale, 

Which'to thy panting Breaſts thy Lungs exhale, .. 
To carry to thy Heart a'Tide of Heat 
And teach thy Pulſe the Marci of Love to beat · 

But ſpeechleſs; ſs; motionleſs, the Fait-one lies, WR Nr 
Sleep ſeals her Fancy, as it ſeals her Eyes. 

That Silence, in her Sleep, deſtroys my . 

As Speaking did before, but dif rent Ways. 7 
Ob! n YN fen or pla Wan . 
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125 

1 11. v 
| Ab! than (ery 1) he read + not, 36a Ba 6: 239 y 
* She Nees n 7, tho Bond awake, that" lan, by 

Oh! that my Ct io did but dream ſa too! -— | 


What cow is c Thengbe, | would 00g be-gws. 


Tuns ſaid, I juſt was — to Deſpair i 
But thy laſt Letter diſſipated Care 77 of : 
There, there you ſay —— my Numbers 4 approve, 
You like yourſelf and give me leave to love. 
Leave # — — O ye Cuyids bear the Tidings high, - .. | 87. 
| As the bright Orb that circles round the Sky, 
ro diſtant Worlds my plighted Love proclaitn,.. = 
To diſtant Nations her dear Accents name:: 

She gives me Leave Of ſound thoſe Words bac 


| And band heed, ain ure h Mk aidT gn! 
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My Feie uren ye 828882 N 


Vit 'Bulinels, that came as alas 
it was. unweleome, calfd me from 
Home for tyyo or three Days, and has fa- 
. kigued me extreamly,, At my Return I 
was repaid with your ingaging Letters; 
but at the fame Time I receiy'd one from . 
ther in Spain, in which he invites me thither. The paf- 
fionate Deſire I have to ſee him, after ſeven Years Ab- 
ſence, will, I fear, perſuade me to venture; yet I aſſure 
you there is' nothing belonging to my native Country, 


| (where we both intended ſhortly to return) I ſhould 


grieve to leave more, than your tender Correſpondence, 


which affords ma ſ much Pleaſure: But I muſt (ſhould 


I go) entreat a Co of it; it will help to make a 
foreign Climate p aint to me, and I ſhall take thoſe 
Lines you already favour d me with, as ſome of the moſt 


valuable Things I have. I believe it will be ſome Months 


yet cer I go; therefore let me in them hear from you 
1 | yery 
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Memory ſhall not die with you in my 1 — 
perhaps may be two or three Tears. I go to a Brother, 
who is much dearer to me than my ſelf, whoſe Abſence 
has been one of my preateſt Shocks in Life, and help'd 
urder of E bet Father inthe World, wail 


Genius. I with, my Friend you could fe this 
dear Relation of mine, who, I muſt fay, is the moſt per- 

fe& of his kind, a fine with fine Senſe, and the 
greateſt good Nature. ut then you would ſay C io did 
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not 3 Notice: e ſhe is ever, witty 2 
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Faſt after w/e re giverme Kira #0 e. 
.. which ſhe expreſſes in the fineſt of VERSES, 


zells me in a LETTE ., 2 5 go 
ing te . other i amps 
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= | 6 
Mem'ry now preſents them to * 
Sight. —— 
TT SW on ORR ſmile 
NT 7108 
Tub indulgent Surfuce of yon curling Sea, k ** 
The gentle Winds, with hg * k 


|. Juſt to their Wiſh 
Of Ships rich laden, wich a hg ben tols'd . 
In Boift'rous Storms, ang} gien o'er for loſt. ** 
Their Shouts run echoi round be hollow call” 
e or; a. 5 


0 


— - 


eee . "ff 
Their Wealth infur d, and brought their Ships. to = | 
But Fortune's various Goddeſs ery d —— not ſo —— 
And bad the, bluftring God of 1 27 to blow;_ * 

Obedient ot us unlocks, bis Caves. | 
Sends Winds to drive the Ships, and fret e 
This Way and that impell d, the Billows cr. 

And bear them, in a Moment, far fropy Shore; 

In vain they murmur, and i in vain they pray, WT] 
The louder Storms drovyn all they have to i 
Deaf are the Seas to their unpitied Cries, 

Winds upon Winds, and Waves.on Waves nite, ... 


And hide, the, ſenting * from, weeping „ 1271 
1 d 22% N beo £293 41 1 3 . 
How nat'ral tis to feel a, Wretch his Moan, 

When {mall Rn makes the Ch meet, 
04.92 93d Fe Sab oth W boett 41 
»*Ricurn were L, thin) thoſe thor Gar the Zu, dA 
It thy ſoft Form my claſping Arms poſſeſs d: 
ON Seas of Troubles has my Mind been.tofs'd; -: -- -* 
Long ſought; thro'-Riſques of being ever Joſt: . q 
Arms its Harbour, and: thy Smiles its Cat: 
metimes in Hope, but oſt ner in Peha, bit ls 
21 you at length inclin'd en Pray'r F : 104 
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Jos7'as to home-row'd Barks, {nerf M, 


. Fet forth, and ſeem to meet the lab'ring Oars, 

* _ $oftowirds thy Beſam did I ſwiftly ſteer, 

P  TheWwy ſeem'd nu and the * was a, 
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1 71 approaching —— Nature's Tel was an 
ſerener than a Summer's Day} | 

— Deſtiny" 5 Black Cloud: ſtilt lurk d Ae”: 
My Stars grew cruel, Juſt a0 J0n grew lind: 1 A 0 
Me! fruſtrate Hopes convey to Dennis? Plain, e 
And Fortune ſnatches thee away to ain. < 5 * * 


Yer lr ip Cuto, thy delt Pied adviſe; - 
[Tho' thy Friends Counſt! melts thy Lover's = 
Since thou haft got an only Brother there, | : 
Vice like his Sifer, like his Sher fair, 

ce he has fole Poſſeſſion of thy Mad 

hich might poſſeſs the Hearts of all Mankind, 


+ Might all, that can its loy'd Acquaintance boaſt, f 


Render its Slaves, but Sr uE Ho ſtin the moſt, 
| PPP 
My Hand ſhall lead thee, fince thou'rt bent to go, 
| And if baſe" Forcwne- were leſs Harſh to me, ö: 
I'd the Companion of that Voyage be. Fol yr 
t as to Fortune in this earthly State, dee 
y Names writ Sark ward in the Books of Fate 
)——> habe the Pleaſures of a Brother's Breaſt, 
And leave a Lover void of Foy and RR ir 
For me no matter Cx. io will be bleſt. * 
To ſome dark lonely Cave I can retire, 
e e PRE INeE yore 
7 7 "9 


nity \STREPHON. 
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. 1 Anſwer to Ew 1; i 
Two LETT ERS 


Srakrnox Binds n me 0 


* * 


is One be tells me his Paſſion is increaf'd, i in the 


other adviſes ; me to &, 20 Spain. 


u lot in Thought —— - which r ſhould 
maoſt commend, | 
The Lover, the Philoſopher, or Friend, # 
They all delight ſo much, NI all ſo high x 
. aſcend, | 


F eh thoſe Titles do ſo well agree, . bl —_— I. l 
The pleafing nder is all pew to we, ae. es | 
A rhouſand diffrent. Virtues ſhine, in be,, Wor ff, YZ 
My Friendſhip you deſerve ſo many Ways... + non} CS” 
| Thy tender ! and inchanting Lays,, ®, "& / 4 
117 
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"MW Cuio's Int'reſt to thy, own, Wes AR + 5 12 0 
| 1 Is duch a-Compliment-I have not known. . 
Thuy kind Philoſophy I do approve, h 
Nor think thy Offer an Affront to Love, 
G For I by common Methods never move. 
> Yes, I willgo you further my Deſign, 4 oo: 


My Soul grows ſtrong, while it communes with 
For Friend, nor Country will 1 much re 
Stay but A while, I'm ready to attend: 
Thy gen rous Arm, and faithful Counſel lend: 
This little Bark, Oh! teach me how to guide, 
Far from the Rocks of Levity or Pride, © ö 
For, Oh! I go, where I muſt think to find, 
Things of thy Ferm, without thy God lite Mind. 
Seil lively Youth upon my Temples pays, Lats Y 
Te I to baniſh it, have had Allaysz ; 
Which if 1 had but Courage to repeat, * 00 
y Tears wou'd flow, and hapleſs Crio's niet, # 8 
4 Murder I Father ! —— Nature here expires * - 
Faint on the Rack, and drops its ſofteſt From: 0 be 
For ever does the Proſpect freſh appear, 
, While I write, Blood crimſons evry Tear. 5 
1 have thy manly Heart- -Strings Cer been 12 
- Bas Sorrow dragg'd them hard'on evry Side tr" 
r be preſetell to revie 
— Ing of Life, and keep thy Hope ali 
Have e er t ligging Veins: forgot to move, 
Been dead 49 Aeg, Wine, pes Tot ? 
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Oh! 1 6p, haſt thou ſuſtain d this deadly Woe?, . * 
Our equal Souls {ball then acquainted grow. © jor 1 ” bo "A 
And ſure thou haſt ſome mighty. Sorrow known, | 
Some bitter Draught has in thy Cup been crown, t 
'Tis by thy Numbers fraught with Sa ae ſhown, = 
Sweet Melancholy in thy Verfe appears, 1 
But, Oh! how graceful are her charming. Tears! 
Each Sigh that mingles with her moving Words, 
Each tune ful Stop a Harmony afford: þ ; 43 

But yet be fil, in happy. . 
Nor let my Parting pain your gen'rous Breut, + s 
Ceaſe to remember Ci io, and be bleſt. 

Let partial Fate be cruel. to thy Name, 

Since it is written in the Book of Fame; 


To whatſoever Nation Im cou/e f d. 
My Poet han ke lil mate 255 2 
Iwill thy Merit and thy Lays rehearſe, 7185 7 
And eharm the witty Spaniard. with RENT 10 


Tho? skill d in Love, they humbly ſhall ſubmit | 
To thy ſuperior Tenderneſi and Wit. 

Spain ſhall not ſtill her nobler Lovers boaſt, 
Nor always triumph o'er our frozen Coaſt ; 
Far from the Sun, the Lord of ſprightly Fires, 
BriTANNtA lies; but ſhe has ſoft Deſires: 1 
The God of Love flies here with ſlower Wing. 
But yet her Martial Sons can love and ſin 8 | 
For here Bays, Laurels, and the Myrt | - 


3 * u sette. 


Thy Numbers are 10 tender and i bright, 
They ſhall appear, and do th Nation Right.” | 
5 Bot while on Feng's Wing f to Spain, 
A mournful Thought recalls me back again; 18 
. Thou wilt thy abſent Ci.10's Eyes forget, 
= But I miſtake, thou haſt nos ſeen them ger: 
= Soon all thy foft Ideas thou wilt loſe, 
That fire thy Soul, and animate thy M: 
Wheel of Fortune may its Humour JN 
often turning round, may caſt thee low; 
Wilt thou remember abſent Cr o then 1 


And know the Picture of ber Soul again, 

Which ſhe has ſent thee painted with her Pen ? 

I hear thy ſighing Heart affirm it will, © 
My Pain is loft, and all my Fears 9 a 

Oh! what ſhall I return thy Toft Regard, ©” 

Be everlaſting Friendſhip thy Reward, Be va} 

Such as thy Sou fo ardently demands wie fo 

Vhoſe trueſt Value STREPHON underſtands. Ty 


* 
1. 
” =» * 
* 
* 


43 
« 
* 
<4 
PR 
"I 
— 
I 
. 
£ 
55, 
4 
10 


4 


rt F 8 6.4 
as. 6 $5 1 ** 

| * "4 

LE St/$ ELIE Oh TREES RE * * 


. *, % 


* 9 4 . 1 7, 
634 {T0 ITE Wee A IF 


ON re; OR 


CLIO's © Ta 

*Atp% fob ant 4 1 8 

0 in Thoughs, which ben cal 

"Gs; PA's * ith 
The re, the pan or e 


| Ts ſuch a Compliment have not known: 
Thy kind Philoſophy L do approve, © © | 

Nor think thy Offer an Affront to Lore 

For I by common Methods never move. a, 


Ves, I will go—— You Rrther” my Deſign, G. 


8. £244 n bappy silence reſt. 
Nor let my Parting pain your gen w ννiBreaſt, 
Er to remember Cl io, and * 


STRE- 


ry #437 4 14 J | | 

ba HEN tell you ui gs! you will! 
= 719 18 you ſay, | 

Of ma JS And artful'Blames upon my Counſel lay, 
— As if that drove, 7, 1 


Joe, judge ye Heav'ns, Oh! lend an equal Ear 
Hear this evading, this upbraiding Fair: 
What? if one Moment from my Love 1 ſtole, * 
And gave cold Friendſhip leave to ſway Sol, 
if, out: of Seaſon: wiſe, and dully gd. . 
My Judgment counſell d, what my i vithliady 
Sal ſhe, unfairly witty, take hat Part, | 
And play my erring Head againſt my Heart? 
and too true my Prophecy. will r 
t on my Ruin ſhe'll her Senſe i improve, 


sTREI nx : Complaint Continued: 


Her Wi I find's san Enemy to Love. 10 
Talk then no more to me of Fame and 500 | 


or freeze m Md with . r i; 
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Ba et is oo ans on 
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Serre rb 0 51 


i 
Thee Gugewr to the Love a at wh hich L , a / 


You gave me leave, and 1 the: Licence claim, 4 . 
Preach reach not up ſtrain d Philoſophy to me, 2 5 5 64 
Thou little SorntsrER in Poetry, 1 i 
That in falſe Argaments doſt boaft an PA $f 


And n Play-Thing of my 24 2 5 
lu Love, not witty let us be, but #rne, © © * | 
N Net bn Fa to yes | 


mean . 1 


A 


a let thy Conſtience liſten if it can,” 
And own the changing Maid and conſtam Man 3 
That I did bid thee go 1 do allo ,,, 
And as a Friend, perhaps ſhould do it now, 

But, as a Lover, in the foll wing Lines, 

How do I grudge what Amity reſigns? - . 

Did you not plainly by broad Hints perceive; / 
That, when I ſaid I'd come to take my Leave, 

I meant Id come to beg # kind Reprieve. 

Don't I there tell thee, if we were to part, 
'Twould burſt the'vital Strings that hold my Heart? 
That I muſt to ſome lonely Cave retire, | 


Weep Life away, and with a Groan expire! 

All this you read, you knew; and was it kind, ©. © ” 
To fay you'd go and leave your Swain behind! 3 
Her farewel Words (poor Sr ernHỹRHά thou muſt hear! 

Be ſteeld to Grief, which thou art doom d to bear! -  - 
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Nor let my Parting pain you gen'rous 

Ceaſe to remember CL10, and be bleſs'd: _ 

"What & tis lf, has i ha 7 IP ag 

Speaking her colqur'd Words a plainer Way, 

III puſh ther pale and Ave fem mor rok 
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The Morning Lark, and Ev'ning Nightingale, 
Are hoarſe to thee =—— Renew the pleaſing Tale, 


7 


ET Crio thy guid Heart vides 
The Hand that wounded, ſhall reſtore thy * 


= Eaſe ; 


Lift up thy Head, and ſhine in Verſe again?: 
CL1o! a deathleſs Friendſhip ſtill retains 
A Wonder and a Paſſion for thy Strainun?ss 
Sweet is the Harmony each Verſe un | 

As falling Riv*lets, or as warbling Birds, ** / 


II who am plac'd ſo far in Senſe/below, 7 
In fainter Notes my Gratitude will ſhow; 

But, where the Beauties of my Numbers fail, 

Thy Love ſhall ſtaop to raiſe me, and prevail. 
Thou haſt a Fondneſs for my little Senſe, 5 
A We e 
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8— 
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1 235 Receive it, Srntenon, froin my grateful Peay”. 1.0 
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»Or neer appear, in Poetry again. | 
Tis neceſſary you ſhould love me fill, 


And I my ſelf a kind of Pleaſure found, 


En then I fled from. the nchate round. 


. to error. 


Oh! had 1 uot a Friend within thy bre. 
How wou'd my artleſs Song endure the Teſt! * 
The gentle Lover I muſt ſtill retain, 


And my prophetick Heart divines, you will: 


But give me leave to tell you, in whar Huy, 


Hard is the Task, but STRn will obey; © 
Be all thy Wiſhes temperate and cool, 


But STrREPHON whiſpers, who can love by Rule g 


Cxio can to that Miracle pretend, 


And knows to practice what ſhe does commend, 


In happy Order, all my Paſſions move, 
For C110's a-Philoſopher in Lore: 49 
Where Love, and Form, and Fortune have th 


To make the charming Orator admir'd; - |; - 


_— 8 
* — 
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When. dyizg Eyes and Vows of ardent Truth, - 
Have been addreſs'd to my defencele/s Youth, 


For Vanity has gladen'd at the Sound, 


Let me not boaſt too far: I felt a Pain, 
In going, and a Wiſn to turn again 


So much of Folly has my balom known, | y 


But ſteel'd with Time, it is a $:0ick\ grown. 
Lovers, and Friends, "thoſe only Joys below, 


Tf I thy CTio's Inclinations know, 


: Apd flying Youth itſelf, ſhe could foregs 


Half 


— 


- -Cito 70 STREPHOW * "Wt e 
nit of my Stnds are bh weer do dale, 50 


Fall when they will, are ſcarcely worth h my Pain: — 
But when the ſolitary laſt appears, : 
And CLio's few dear Friends are rag in Tears, 
It will her laſt, and only Glory be, 


That once her Name was lov d, and * by thee. 
« . 14 , | 
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Cxro's Laſt LETTER; 


\ To heal my C omplaints, ſhe offers me Friendſpip -* 


% 


An Anſwer to 


* — 


WHERE 


enſtead of Love; and on a Report that CL10, . * 
(when ſhe gave me leave to love) was married 
© 


at that very Time, or actually very near it. 
HEN from a Touch ſome haughty fair J J 
„ one flies, Wh Pr 3 

Long, \with obdurate Pride, his Court 

. deniey, "4; | 

Love · ſick at Jength upon his Bed he lies. 


In vain learn d Doctors rrifle with his Heart, 
Their Druggs he baffles, and diſowns their Art: 


His Vitals ling ring with the hidden Blow, 


He drops a Wonder to the Shades below : 
But, timely if ſhe comes, that cans'd his Pain, 


As much a Wonder, from his Bed the Swain 
Strings to le Arms, and be is well again. 


. R > 
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S8 TREPHON to CLIO. QT 
In thy laſt Letter, hon preſcrib'ſt with Art, 
And only plajdft the skilfl Doctors Part. 
Thou fay'ft thou'lt my complaining Heart appeaſe, 
Thy Hand, that wounded, ſhould reflore my Eaſe. 
Not ſo — Not ſo — Two powerful Hands you boaſt, 
Each Hand can make — One only raiſe a Ghoſt. 
Alternate thro' thy ſoft Epiſtles move ? 
The Hand of Friendſhip, and the Hand. of Love; 
And, when thi: wounds, that can't the Wound remove. = 
Why then, when I the Wounds of Love endure, - | ft 
Does — Friendſhip's Hand adwiniſter the-Cure tf 
You'd have each Wiſh be remperate and cool, 
Boaſt that You can, and bid Ma love by Rule; 
Can Warmth and Coldneſs in one Breaſt agree? 
In You I find they can, but not in aux. 
One Swain, while I thy cooler. Friendſhip propre, 
Basks in the warmer Sun(hine of thy Cove. 
Yet where's the need to treat me with Diſdain, 
Thy Slave inſulting whilſt he drags thy Chain? 
Tell me (proud Victor) why this freſh Snprinei- 
| Why am I told of Vows and dying Eyes? 
Of ardent Love by tome ſoft Swain profeſs d, 
| That raisd a painful Pleaſure in thy Breaſt? 
It was to fay (is that my Pleaſing Pain '). 
She, that ſo loy'd, could never love again; 
That kind to others, to my ſelf alone . 
Her furniſh'd Boſom is a Stoick grown. 
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ARTFUL 3 of my bees Minh 

Yet, in one Thing, III on thy An was kind: 

Thou would'ſt not daſh me from the Top of all 

- My lifted Hopes, but mollify'd the Fall. 

Full well you knew, I thought your Breaſt my own, 

"There fat my Heart ſecure as on its Throne. 

Your changing Thong his, that were my hidden Fees, 

Would not too quick their promis'd Heir depoſe, 

” - But the fad Secret they by Halves diſcloſe. 

Tou, like fome ſabtle Miniſter of State, 

Io make me Little, as you made me Great, 
Drew me wy ſlow Degrees to ablicate. | 


Tuov aid thy Int reſt calls thee ak 80 Main 
And a lov/d Brother courted thee to Ve | | 

I innocently ſacrific'd. my Reft ; 28 

Happy in this alone that hon d be bleſ'd: 

Too true, I did intreas thee to be gone, 

And ſimply unawares my ſelf dethrone : 

But you, much conſcious of ſome inward Guilt, 
Knowing thy STREPnoN's Blood muſt fure be ſpilt, 
To feed my Sorrows, and make Death prevail, 
Told of thy murder d Sire à doleful Tale, 
Then crafty ack d, If T could undergo ag 
Some heavy Weight of vaſt impending Woe, . mr 
—T— Ie CE GA OS An 


 STREPHON #0' CLI 

Thou kint'ſt at length, to finiſh thy Deſign, 

Love was anather's Share; and Death-is mine, | 
This kinder from another's Mouth had came, 
And not from thine; that rais'd the fatal Flame: 
You, of all Nymphs, might this ſad Story ſpare 
To hapleſs, faithful STrzeron's trembling Ear. 
Ill News has many Feet, and comes too ſoon, . 


And it has brought me Word that I'm undone. > 
If what I've heard (O-Cxao) ſhould be true, £ 
4 


Me have the Fates ſtrove rightly to undo, 
And Wit was moſt ſeverely plac'd in You. 55 
I've heard (I wiſh I had not Ears to hear, LH 
Or elſe more Patience, what I've heard, to bear :) 
I've heard, by Heav'ns! 1 have from  ftrong Report; 
You Wedded, when you gave me leave to Court. 
You did not, could not, *tis adult'rate News, 
Credit 1 did, ande t eff: 
Bright was t that did-thoſe Tidings bd: ? | 


: 


And if Maids u be 'falfe, that are ſo fair, 
There may us — Tat POS” Nen for my Deſpair. 
8 
Was this thy friendy Parting from thy Swain? 
Was this the Voyage you would make to Srain?. 
Was it for ſuch an Abſence STREPHON mourn'd $ 
And is thy Brother to a Husband turn d? 


lr it be true, fi of my wn | | 
Ts ry ys yet own the ſtabbing ul. 


F 4. For 
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de STREPHON' 70 CI 10. 

For ſhould I live, perhaps, another Da... 
I ſomewhat harſh of thy dear Name might fay; 
Strike dumb that Madneſs; and, to lay me mag F 

Tell me ſome happy Swain enjoys thy Bed: 

Priding in Truth, TIl my laſt Hours wade; | 
*Smile in the Pangs of ma and wiſh thee Joy: 
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Sunday Wes We 
going to Bed, 


Er. 10 0 Srxkrhow, 


RES 


Sent me e twenty Proſe Letters to A that Sally 
_ of. Paſſion, into which he burſts forth iu big la 
Letter of 7 erſes, upon a falſe 1 N 60 that a Lady . 
3 out, oy "yy 1 married. | & A 


— AM but "this Moment end odds Pats, 
Fg after a long Abſence from this my delight- 
ful Retirement, and haſte to aſſure you, how 
OX 24 agreeable your Penitence is to me, and that T 

forgive you with more Pleaſure than I puniſh'd you For 

'twas- with the utmoſt Reluctancy I loft your Commerce. 

It was the greateſt Liberty 1 ever alow'd myſelf in Life; 

but even that, you ſee, I could reſign, when it grew in» 

convenient, I again indulge my Heart with your Letters, 
© while they continue ſo innocent and ingaging. Your Ho- 
our and your Senſe will always hereafter regulate them. 
% fe for the Taſte of CLio, and then ſhe will think 70 


more 'e of that li Nag, of Paſſion, in which it had the 
F5 | leaſt 


"3206 17 O10 be Sr no WGS 


lad Share, and even Love {elf is not inſpiring. without 
2 Ii not your Paſſion; for me (gentle STrEFRON) ſo 
dann as your Genius, nor do 1 find any tyrannical Plea- 
ure, either in your Adoration, or your Ine. I intreat 
ix may never inſure your Health, which is of much Value 
to me. Let me imagine that Part of your Letter a well- 
- bred Fiction, — My Repoſt requires it. For I, ſhoud be 
rruly uncaſ to give on one real Pain — Live and refine 
the World — be gay, and favour CL1o with your Re- 
membrance — as the greateſt/ Compliment you can pay 
me, ſend me an Expreſs of your Recovery, I wiſh for 
nothing more, and take it very iZ, you would pretend to 
die without my. Leave, which I can never grant you, 
while you love me 'in- ſuch a reſpectful Manner. Every 
Happineſs attend you : I think: you-ought to ,ofteens: this a 
ver high one, that I once more ſure you, 555 aſe 
much een ene 8 
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Paris, W 
in the Afternoos, 
N n ed. 


Erle 40 * Lilo. 
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ik nil you * me, I muſt anfiver ail 
Well, if yow pleaſe, and Dying, if you will. 


yo *STREPHOM-. 
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P. S. No Evil comes kings; juſt as I nc - 
Diſpleaſure, a heavy stroke of Fate reach'd me as is of 
private Fortunes, and both have touch'd me ſo 

that I fear 1 ſhall really d with a broken Heart. Put, 

if I might have, once mere, the Leave of ſeeing ag - 
(for the former, till you grant a freſh one, I fear I have 
forfeited, by being indiſcreetly extravagant in my Loe, 
and my Fears of loſing you) I think I can promiſe my 
{elf a Recovery, both from my Indiſpeſition of Mind, and 
alſo of Body, Since the Fault proceeded from a Height + 


6 


* 


r ©" STREPHON 10 Cr | 


of Kindveſ, you will, to ſpeak | in the moſt religi 
Terms of the Country we are in, be kind enough to grant 
| the Penitent Lover a plenary Indulgence and Abſolution, 
under your own Hand. But let it be in Verſe, for, to. uſe 
your own Beautiful Expreſſion, nn 
| Mind. 

| e , 

Oh! then the fired pst om; a7 
5 Feu with ru, A. 
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40 N ty a3 Pe 
an ovLs Kath and and Genin re tl | 
1 Wa nope mille; er wn 
By en Inclnations 99, * 

For one another mourn. ere. 1 
. Pride. ny . 3 44 
Still live, and living Zing to ap une age 246 
For Time and Years will murder CL10's Names 

Unleſs thy Verſe their Woundings — 

And I be ſav'd by thy ſuperior Hand. 

Nat Sacuurssa had immortal proy d.. v4 
If WaLLtr bad not ſung, and had not lov d a 
Thoſe Eyes, which aw'd the World, are ſunt and mY 1 
But glitter freſh, when his bright Lines are read. 

No Charms of Beauty everlaſting prove, 8 
Unleſs embalm'd with Fo and Love. e 
We ſee the Luſtre of the Nor Brown Mai . 
In Caavcrr's Numbers t our Eyes convey d; 

And new adorn d by bur excelling Para, 

She ſhines upon us with redeubled Fire. | 
Such are theſe Eyes of mine —— for STREeRON's Song 

Is ſweet as theirs, as arduous, and as ſtrong, 


Can make mine equal, and preſerve as long, 


Lask 0 more then Cl. 10 wil * Us. | 

T grieve that aught ſhould wound” that gentle Mind- 
To me ſo. pleaſing, t Mufe ſo kind, = 
hk DIES ee 
This Corner of the World, and bleſs my Shade. 
t fig again, and all thy S rege oppo t 
rigid Fortune, and her weighty Blows, 
Nor talk of Aying thus eee 
A Loſt to all Mankind, a Wrong to me: 

If Cr ꝛo, o'er thy Soul a Right may boaſt, | 
In this important Thing. obey ber ma. 
And, when thy Sorrows. will afford: thee Leave IT. 
Stray hither; that we may togerber; grieve. . 
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| OUR eee, Conti + _ 
ow my Hopes — I am very much recover dc 
J d reviv'd but my Genius Rin retains to 


(WT 
* 


to de able to anſwer” you in Verſe — Before it. can be 
brighten'd up again, I muſt derive anew Inſpiration from 
the Sight of you; that, indeed, according to the Deſtrip= 
tion which I have often heard of -your Perſon, and the 
Idea which I have often conceiy'd of ' your” Diſcourſ - 
. would ſupply the very Defect of Nature, and make gPoet 
of me, if I never had been one before: I long to.exeted- 
all the Things I could ever yet write my ſelf, by having 
an Interview with you for my inſpiring Subjet— Grief 
ſhall then be forgot, and I will be nothing but 77% 
Dulineſs ſhall then be laid aſide, and I will riſe up even 
I into a Kind of Raprare and Taudable Enthuſiaſm, Tho?” 
now I can write Proſe tolerably well, (ſo much can 
- IJ Aflition deprels the Genius of the moſt lively Man,) yet 
0 then, when I have that Interview with you for my Subject, 
I will not only riſe above myſelf, but alſo attempt to ri- 
val the greateſs Maſters in\the Art of Love, where t 175 
addreſs themſelves to the abſolute Miſtreſſes of their Hearts. 


* 
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| ü b (hall wine in Genius, will be / . 
than made up by the Subject, that I ſhall not (in that one 
Poem on our Interview) be afraid of being compared with 
* TisuLLUs, CaruLLus, PROPERTIUsS, AUSON1 us, or even 
the great Ovip himſelf, or of being thought a Writer in- 
ferior to the beſt of them. In the mean Time I have ſent 
you a Poem I wrote about a Year ago, which I intituled 
 Buckingham<Houſe: It was alſo put into Latin, and writ- 
ten to ſhewy ſome French Gentlemen, that all the fine/ 
Palaces were not conſin d to a (mail Diſt ance from Paris, 
I deſire your Opinion, if I have done ſome Juſtice to that 
fine Seat. I will ſpeedily wait on you (ſince I have your 
Leave again) to know: your Sentiments concerning it from 
your own Mouth * n AP beſt Parr and wy 
deareſt drag 
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8 And Grateful Patient, 
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FE HIS lofty Pile unenvying I ſurvey'd, 

= Gods plac'd above, and mer in its 
Shade, | 

rn by thy Verſe it was immortalmade, 


— 


I only wiſh to be a Buck NM eHAññ, 
Whilſt you in deathleſs Numbers ſing his Name. 2 
Nor does my Heart with ſo much Tondueſi det or 
For his high Fitles, or his lovely Seat, | 

As for thy Bays, and ever. flowing Wit, . 


| Thy, - 
*h 


> 
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4 Thy Fancy can i e view create, 
N vie wer. 8 
Even the Deities with Tranſport gaze, 

And form'd of Marble ſoften at thy Ling 

Then what Impreſſions Sep yrerp's Soul muſt find! 
A Poet too, of thy own noble kind. | 

Some fine Idea happily expreſs'd.. 
Glows on his Muſe,"and marks it from che * 
Nethnks i in thine a Kindred-Grandenr ſhines 

Related to his Soul, and to his Line:: 

Youth will reanimate his chilly Veins, 

And wake again at thy inſpiring Strains. , 
Arot to ne'er with greater Joy ſuryey d N 
The thining Turrets viſe, Oer which he play d, 
Than Suxrrizlp the Productions of thy Mind, 
Where manly Senſe to Harmony is join d. 


SS) þ he crich, tie Ace, Tae n e 
% A Youth, that knows to ſtrike the Lire like me. 
«, Receive the Chaplet, which my Temples bound- 
40 And be thy Muſe with all my Beauties crow ud. 
* Not I my ſelf have greater Power: to _ | 6, oy | 
E. The Poets Bays,: or Laurels of the Braves |! e l 
The Skill of Architects the Painter's Art, 1 w yl 
Have to thefiniſh'd Structure done their W | 
: But, oh] thy, Muſe, ſuperior to the reft,.., Ml ] 
«; Its Guardian n en Woadere haſty . | 
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e Theſe Walls by cruel Time may a Weng we 


« And only ſhine in thy immortal Song: 
Not Coopers-Hill ſhall e er ſurvive its Fame, 
Nor is it ſung with a diviner Flame. 
'® Theſe Trees may fink, my Pleaſure and my Care, 
« And SaterF1ELD's Name, which now they proudly 
bear, PEE A 
« Be trod with valgar Feet, and periſh here. 
i The Proſpe# loft,. the Limes all humble lad. 
Not all their» Gods can guard their fav'rite Shade: 
Some Foreign Prince, ſavage and unpolite, 
%% May wound the Grove, bencath,whoſe Shade write, 
Where are the Branches, once ſo ſweet and young, 
« Where Ovip ſigh'd his Flame, and V1rxerL ſung? 
Vet Time thy Verſe, and all its Charms ſhall ſpare, 
« And SHEFF1ELD's Name ſhall bloom for ever there. | 
«© Puoepus, the God of Mate and of Thbaght, 1 
* Shall guard the nee, he himſelf has wruught se 
« When his fierce Steeds drive to the laſt great Day 1 
4 And o'er the melting Clouds bound ſwift away 3 \ 
« When from their gilded Harneſs thæy frallfly, 
And bear to Earth the Light'ning of the Sky; | 
Then com mon Verſes, with each Poet's Name, 
« Expiring ſhall {it the mighty Flame: 
« Thine ſhall «wounded be convey'd above, .. . 
„ And reach [BENE e; how to ſing and le 
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INTERVIEW. 
. 41 0 Being in the 10 55 "= 
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Aﬀter STREPHON had been very 250 aicted 
with Ilinaſs, and ſome, Pony n 
in L [ ad; . ab | 


tel wi k Wwe yy = . 


H! cute. whilſt bebe thy Feet 1 bg, 

Smile, and thy Poet's Fancy ſhall aſcend, 

Thou canſt drive Winter from the Northern 
Coaſt, 


Haſten the Summer, and unbind the Bye. 
See! 


STRETHON 70 clio: 2 1 I 


See ! the Birds leave their Neſts to hear thy Voice, 
All Nature gladdens, and My Cares rejoice. © 
The Gloom falls off, with which my Soul was ne 
And Love and Poetry elate my Breaſt. 3 e 
is. Ohl ev'ry Paſton is with Wonder fraught, be bet Lp 
Life of my Lays !.,and Godde(s of my Thug! 
VirxG1L and HoMER on, ty. Temples ſhine, + 
Dart me their Beautics, whilſt I gaze on thine. | 


Ye ſtudious Wretches, throw your Rules afide, 

Learning creeps ſlow to Fame; — a tedious Guide? 

Truſt me this Charmer has a nobler Art, K 

And makes a Poet when ſhe wounds a Heart. 

Haſte then ye Toilers, and this Wonder prove, N 

To be immortal, you muſt learn to love. 

Fame waits upon her, and aſſur d Succeſs 

ed Atend the Numbers Sus vouchſafes to bleſs. | 

ts Ml Prior may boaſt the learned Minds to move, "MJ 
But Ci. io brings me Souls that know to love. 1 7 
The Reader's Eyes Her Triumph ſhall confeſs, 

lud overflow with STREPBON's Tenderneſs; 2 

Nor Age nor Dullneſ can Her Lover find, ! 

WHILST Has Eyes wing _ Blood and chear his Mind, 


Tux World ſhall wonder by what new found Art 
I baffled Death —— tis CL10 in my Heart, 
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i 4.38 THY Comp can the 8 ns Wk aber, 


For liquid Gold pours flowing from thy Song, 
Which feed the Soul, and keeps its Spirits ſtrong. 


Thou too immortal by the Mwſes Care, 


Shalt ſpine in Duſt, and be for ever fair. 


Angels ſhall guard it, and thy Lover's Song, 


From vulgar Feet, mia (was e Wrong. « 


Ye Peeviſh Beauties, who but fbine an Hour, 
Envy to Death ſuperior CL10's Pow'r ; 
See livid Malice. paints your boaſted Cheeks, 
Your Lovers ſhudder, and the Mirror breaks. * 
The 6lufhing Grape your: Influence denies, 
And only ſparkles now from Ci. 10's Eyes. 
The murder d Fans are all in Paſſion tern, 8 1 l ? 


And Gods and Goddeſſes expire forlorn, | 
Cl. io looks down with Pity — and with Scorn. 
So the tall Poplar views the Shrubs below, 


| Shoots to the Skies, while they negle ed grow. 


FLY from the Glaſs, o'ertake Her noble Flight, 
So ſhall the Winter of your Days be bright. he 
When ſhe reſigns, your Triumphs may ſucceed, 
Thus may your Lowers ſing, and STEEL may read; | 
He is the TasxER to the Goddeſs Fame, 


— 4 f 


And We! ighs the Poet s Senſe, the Lover's Flame. 


- STREPHON. 
THE 


THE. 


INTERVIEW. | 


0ST to el eee, 
I lay! till Tow from great ArozLo came, 
Wakingeox ge to — — | 


| R1ge CLio, riſe! with tunefu] vate you ſaid, 
Leave fond Amuſements, and thy moſſy Bed, 


Soar 8 e, 


1 — D, * 1 trembled at the Sound, 
For yet no Bays had Cr 10˙8 Temples crowyn d: | 
she knew not Fame, nor what her Stars deſign d. \ K 
Carving her, Thoughts on ſome {moth Poplar's Rind, = 
To „ Sonnets all her Verſe confin d. . 


The 
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1% Elie, to Srxuniox. * 


The Name of Wit on Holidays ſhe bore, 2 % 3 


Among the Swains, nor could ſhe hope for more; 


A Wedding Poſy, or a Valentine, 


She knew to write, and that ſeem d wondrous fine. 


I dream't not great ArorlLo meant me more, 
Till how wer t ſent his bright Ambaſſador: 
Sweet. Poeſy ſeiz'd my Boſom at thy Sight,” © 5 
No wre you en d. in Ef take, Deliphr, "I 
Read all the Sammer Day, and al the Winter's 
Night. — 
Orrmpa'sand ASTREA'S Thoughts peruſe, 
\ Blending their dif rene Beauties in thy Muſe. 
Chaſte as Ox ix DAs let thy Numbers flow, | 
But with ASrrA&A's Warmth inſpire: their Snow, 
And, Oh! when tender Paſſion is thy Theme, 
Copy the Language then of Sappro's Flame, 


ry 
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Paint thou the Paſſion, ——— but, if that can bet 15 


— the 23 keep * Boſom free. 
4 REES: 

©" Tavps,"as you ſpeak, the God of Verſe deſcends 
Inte my Soul I loath my duller Friends; Why 
'Fea-Tarie Converſations I avoid, t 
Averſe to Nonſenſe, with their Scandal cloy'd, 
| The darkſome Groves ſweet Solitude T ſought, 
Where modeſt Silence is a Friend to Thought; 


© Deſire'of Fane poſeſt my wes rep 


T ghd and read, till evi Muſe 
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ew kitlds :- 
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eee e ve in Inthy Hugh par, | 
And almoſt uind Cl. to's Solitude; 


The Morning wonders that my watchful Eyes 44448 
Reft with the Moon, and yet with Pnozsuys * | 
I fm On iA to great SHAKESPEARE change, 
With Wonder, and with Envy, there T range; 


My Soul all mov'd, I cry, give Shakeſpear' s Fame, 


O Heav'ns ! and when you pleaſe, diſſolve this Frame, 
I ask not Life, nor Fortune, but the Art, 415 

As He does mine, to touch the Reanen's Heart; 
Let others be content to piaſe the Sig 
Let Mz afford more exquiſte Delight; 85 Ry Ne 
The Foy. of Admiration I would\, bye, 


To ſbort. liv d Toafts, I yield the Gd of $09 ot Fr uy 

Let Ns, hereafter be with Tranſport 2 $274 0 | Ut 

My Numbers ſhining, when my Eyes are — 

Mine an Ambition that nor Tiks, hor we, 17 

The gilded Chariot, ot the' dapled Steed, i AN, ; 
How dull (my Stars!) was'giddy "1171 000 e 101 NY | 


I would not wiſh the Chariot of the Sun. RS ap: £56). 2h 
Nor Juno's'Birds; to ber me thro the . 
But en the * of ere Alone Lig of 0 ooh 
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In mine my Soul and Body bath : are j hand. 
Large is my Forehead. made, not wond tous fair, 
But Room enough for all the Muſes there 
Full are my Eyes, and of a harmleſs blue. 
As if no Wound they made, or Dart they * 
My Eyebrows, circ ling o er, a Shade beſtow wr. 
Veiling the Dulneſs of the Eye below. 
Nature, & viggard to the upper Part, 
Fell to my Lips, and gave a Daſh of Art: 
Oft have I heard her faithful Lover ſwear, 


That Poetry and Loye were ſhining there. 
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be and white m y Teeth, but rarely flown, ; 
In Life I've little Cauſe for ſmiling known ; | 
The Loſs of Friends $2 on my e Your, *4s. 0 
Daſh'd ev'ry Hope, and turm d my Smiles to Tears. 

A gloomy Sweetneſs on my Features hung, A 
Sorrows my Pen, and Trembles on my Tongue: 
: Slow is its Speech, and with no Muſick fraught, ' 
NIN RESTART Os OE 


Bur, whither is the enn Pencil yd. 
8 My Hair dark brown wants not Bucelia Aid, 
Flows in the Wind, nor of the Comb afraid 
d Beneath my Waiſt in nat'ral Rings deſcends, 
Or pliant to the artful Finger bends, 
When. it betides, that Dreſs and I are Friends, 
d. Eaſy my Neck, but of no ding White 
Veil'd by the Lawn, from-theſenquizing Sight. 
My Shoulders full 2 Nature's ſelf informs: '... 
Small are my Fingers nor too plump ay e 
To the nice Eye uo Tranſport they afford, LOR 
But to the Ear they proſ.che ſpeaking Cond; 01 
Then my Cares murmut with a lower Breath, | 
Drop from my Eyes, and weep themſelves to Deaths | 
Ev'n now they preſs to wrong this artleſs Draught, 
Brib d by my Fate to ruin ev'ry Thought. 
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Kan 37 . 
f 124 Cuνο 1 UNE 
125 F it Ty OT”) 16 Mor tri wv 
Mx Feet —_— ungraceful Motion: i 
5 Tho Iſaac's SLEPS are from my Mem'ry fled.” Yo whe Fond 
To decent Height my Stature is inclin ds. 
Worthy the Muſes, and a gen'rous Mind. 1 0 
To thy kind Eyes Cx. io ſubmits her Form 
* Thy Verſe can give it every abſent Charm. 
Thou, in whom Art and, Love, and Nature bine, 
Immortalize * n in TON Lings. 
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Letter from Mr. Jo RN PorrEs. 10 bis Bleu 


Rchanp Pocock of Turtield-Court, 5 in the 
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| give my Opinion of "this Performance. 
G3 . 


| R 8 upon my Judgment, firlt defired me to 


. HE Edit of the e Pn | 
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126 A Critical ESU on phe. 
And really, when I had read them oper, 
Aas tempted to ſpeak my VIind of them 


Pleaſure to me in the Readi 
0 do this in publick Print, a 


v NA 


[Town 
, and,” 


by way of Gratitude, to make a ſmall Return 
of Praiſe to a Work, which adminiſter d ſo much 
Awas unwilling 
ſuch a Manner, 
as to-ſeem delivering my Opinion to the World, 
becauſe that would carry With it too much of the 
Appearance of a profe Orititi, a Thing, which 
1 dare openly profeſs Iam not; and I with, what 


I have here written, does not more plainly de- 


elare that Truth for me, than I do for my ſelf. 


I therefore chuſe to give mine rather as a private 


in Verſe, I mean, where a Corr 


_ Opinion to a Friend, who, if he could not intire · 


ly come into my Sentiments, would be ſo kind, 


_ at leaſt, as not to cenſure me. The firſt Moment 


I thought of doing it, to what a Man may call 
his Friend, in the genuine and extenſive Senſe of 


the Word, vou will not wonder, that you was 


the firſt Perſon I pitched upon, who have a lon 
Time fayoured me with your Converſation, an 
enjoined me to make Freedom and Familiarity 


the chief Articles of it; and therefore! begin with- 


out further Ceremony. '- 


I has been remark'd by the ingenious Major 


"Pack, that, though there is nothing, in which 
Wit, Humour, and Gallantry, makes ſo great a 


Figure as in LETTERS, yet the Exgliſs have not 


many Collections of FAMILIAR LETIERS, that 
are of any Value; and I muſt add, that in my 
Reading, I don't remember to have met with 4 
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Epiſtles of Clio and Strep ln. 12) 
been cartied on for a pace of Time. Thoſe few, - - 
that ever appear d, ſeem'd to be the Works of In- 
vention, and Starts and Sallies of Fancy, and 
* they proceeded from nothing but a Luſt 


. 


| 

of Wit) deen accordingly filled and crowded 

, with indecent Images, Bar theſe, which I offer 

„ to you, have, beſides their Novelty, many inno- 
b cent Charms, that make them ſweetly entertain- 

N ing. The Correſpondence between CLio and 
& STREPHON firſt took its Riſe from the Liking 

. and Eſteem Which they had for each other, from 

4 a meer Acquaintance with their Writings, and at 


laſt, in che Progreſs, it grew into an Ideal Love, 
when they had no Knowledge of one another, 
but by Deſcriptions from a third Perſon; and the 
Book itſelf concludes with the firſt Interview 
they ever had. Where a mutual and paſſionate 
Flame was thus firſt lighted up in the Minds f 
young People, what Elegance of Expreſſion is it 
we might not expect from them? When Love 
makes its Inroad through the Eyes to the Heart 
of Man, Love is ſeldom the Cauſe of a laſting 
Eſteem; but both the Fondneſs and the Value 
pall with Enjoyment, and vaniſh with the taſted 
Charms. But where reciprocal Eſteem is got in- 
to the very Soul, a bare Liking of Perſons con- 
neds them in an indiſſoluble Tie of Love and 
not Friendſhip; No Eſteem can be laſting, which is 
nn upon that; capricious. Humour. of the 

e, Which we falſely, though commonly call 
ab is Love weth any 87 but Love is 1 | 
oi: NET 07 2494196 
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-and Bloom of Fifteen, may read every Line of 
it, with as much Innocence, as ſhe may hear a 
ki 
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nal, where a true inward Eſteem is its Forerun- | 


ner. It would: be therefore to do them an Inju- 


ry, to pretend to make a thorough Parallel be- 


tween theirs and any other Love 1745 there 
never having appear'd any before of the ſame 


Nature, and theſe being perfect Originals in their 
Kind. Letters of Love and Friendſhip between 


a young Lady and a Gentleman, who never be- 
held one another's Faces, no not 10 much as in 
Effigy, are Things, I believe, ſo very rare, that 
they have been never heard of till now; and yet 
believe I may ſay, there are other Things be- 
ſides as rare belonging to theſe Letters, and thoſe 
are the beautiful and inimitable Turns of Wit, 
with which they as ſingularly expreſs the Paſſion 
of their Minds, as the Paſſion is itſelf fingular. 
The next Rarity of them is, that there is a/{ the 
Saftneſ of Love, without the Iudetency of it; 
and even the Man's Part, if it betrays a Thought 
or Wiſh beyond what the pureſt Maid might en 
tertain with Safety to the Virginity of her Mind, 


it is with a Tendency to that State, which is ve- 


ry honourable, and than which nothing but Vir- 


ginity itſelf is more laudable; and the Fair, in 
oſſeſſion of all the treaſured Beauty, Vittue, 


nd Expreſſion, or behold a Look, more kind 


than ordinary, paſs between her Father and Mo- 
ther. ' 4.4 : , | 1 «5 £27 y 44 
Bor Sir, I would not have it thought, that J 

endeavour to talk theſe Epiſtles into a 
5 : - | o | 7 


Byiſtlan of: Clio and Strephon. 149 


iy becauſe [ike them, and have à Taſte for them 


as well as in Sex: And if the Sigus of Bh and 
maniy Strength are here and there to be found in 


ſame that reads her. When firſt the Word Angel 


1y,miſuſed by others ever fince, till it is now a- 
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my ſelf: For, if I did not believe they would ** 
certainly procure a great Reputation | for them- 4 
ſelves, I would never have preſumed to offer 
them to you. But, I have a Mind to venture in- 
to the n my Remarks upon ſome Paſlages, 
that I think more particularly beautiful, and my 
Obſervations upon ſeveral Turns of Wit, Hu- 
mour, and Raſſion, which I take to be peculiar to 
this kind of Epiſtolary/ Poeſy. By this Means, 
when I come to hear whether you and the World 
cenſure or approve my Notions, I ſhallreap-the 
Delight and Benefit of finding my own: Fudg- 
ment, either confirm'd, or elſe ſer rigbt and im- 
proved. ie in, 1206901903 DIR N 230 
IN theſe Remarks, I ſhall firſt have an Eye to 
the Part which the Lady bears in this Work; ſhe 
indeed plainly appears to be the Fairrane in Mind. 


the Genius of Strephon, the Syrens, the Smiles, 
and the Grates, warble, conquer, pleaſe, and atme 
almoſt in every Line of 'CL1o, and her Mind 
was ſurely formed to excite ſuch an intellectual 
Courtſhip.Hamoſt grow a Rival to the Poet, 
when, I write of his Miſtreſs that I never ſaw, 
and I fancy every ingenious Man will, be the 


was attributed to NMoman, Ibelieve it was in ſome 
Meaſure properly applied to a Fair-one that re- 
ſembled CLI; and the Ferm has been ſhameful- 


e gain 


1 130 4 Critical Es $AYom the 


gain applied only to ber, from-the dedeenReſen- | 
— ſhe ſeems to bear to thoſe bright Spirits, 
| han to t. on the wittieſt of her own 


kin LETT ER; 5 1. 


IN the very firſt Letter of hats. which is extant, 
the Poetry is full of Fire, but as full of Pari- 
ty; ſhe ſhews herſelf eminent] diſtinguiſhed 
; Nom all her Sex. For tho? ſhe wins Th 1 have been 
informed) as many exterior Charms, as might 

alone render a young Woman very vain of her- 
ſelf, yet, though her Male Correſpondent preſ- 
ſes very hard to ſee her, ſhe artfully diſparages 
her own Perſon, to try, as it were, if Wit alone 
could be enough of itſelf to win bim, and owns 
that the ſame Power in a Man would prevail with 
her, let his perſonal Appearance be what it would. 
I think ſhe ſpeaks of herſelf under the pretended 
Diſadvantages of the Small Po, and a ſpoiled 
3 2 in L as Jprghty and N e as 
i ever read. 


: 4 18 


But Heav'n forbid that you would NE 
That Owrſide, which the Vulgar World Pp me 
Nature has been ungentle to my Face,; 
With ertleſs Fingers ſhadowed ev ry Grace: 
Deep has ſhe left her cruel Marks behind. 
il the ment to ſear my yery Mind, 


neten ne. „ 


My skin ſhe ſullied with a allow Hue, 
Tia leaten my * to gelt u. : 


Sar then cotinſors herſelf under theſe alſumed 
Diſadvantages with what (when ſhe calls them 
her little Talents in Poetry) ſhe proves to be the. 

greateſt chat can be; and then artfully ſteals into 
the Reader Soul, by convincing "him, that the 
Favour, which ſhe would do him in overlooking. 
all cotporal Imperfections, was immenſely due 
from him to herſelf in theſe concluding r 


ty Whate'er thy Perſon de; I ſhall o'er-paſs, . 

© Who. would-throw Diamonds by to look: on Cb? 
Or who would mind the Stars imperfect Light, 
6 1 . Day K arg Fg: 


| Second LETTER, Page 4. 


HE Anſwer which 81 REP HON REY, ap- 

pears to be Skilfully ſuited to the Taſte of 
his Miſtreſs: e had told her before (as appears 
by her firſt Letter) what Idea he had formed of 
her Perſon - from Deſcription, 925 'ris really a 
Pity it is loſt). 

Au p he therefore now ban (aequleſceg in 
what ſhe ſays of herſelf, and makes his Advan- 
tage of it, by giving ber a Deſcription of his 
own Perſon; Which he calls an indifferent Fi- 
gure, and by defiring het, ds it were, beforehand 
to 2 der Werd with * to let that Gee no 
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. Obſtacle. to her beſtowing ber Love upon him, 


© "T 
| $674! 


nt WW ug 


* Y 
IN 


when he. ſhould come to make his Appearance 


before her, and makes that Confidence in her 


Promiſe, a farther Argume t ſtill, why he muſt 
venture to ſee her. een nen 4 
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tick 
Dream, where ſhe. makes her Faxcy kindly 
repreſent him to herſelf in molt advantageons Co- 


- lours, notwithſtanding thoſe in which he had 
painted bimſelf to ber. Imagination before. The 


Whole Epiſtie is , tender, and engaging; and, 
though, it is even, rec to be a Pream of a 
F er Lover, it appears more 
ike the virtuous 1 of a kind\welk-wiſhing 
Friend, and is filled with moral and ' pions. Senti- 


ments. . * 
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Foufth IL. ET T ER, Page 11: 

Fourth IL. ET T ER, Page 112 

Fourth LE II ER, Lage IT, 
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amn EAW {1905 0 
x 1 NSPIR'D with, ſuch»a(good-natured, Opi- 


as 


nion, as ſhe has of him, he next (what we 
might naturally enough expect from him) went 
to ſee her, but he is forced to write her Word of 


it, or ſhe had been ignorant of the Matter; for, 


.. 


ir ſeems: when he came even to her Houſe, his 


| Haartfailed him, and he had not Courage enough. 


to ventute in, or even to enquire for her. This. 
ese * he- 


* * 


. 
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Epiſtles of Clio and Stiephon. 133 
9 whether an affe#ionate Truth, on a well-bred _ 
N Was certainly (where a virizons Minis. 
was firſt to be en gage) ang ſubaned) a maſtetly þ 
Step towards: gaining. Benevolence, and: Af- 
fettion., And uch a P. fre of a Man 's Modeſty, 
where a Virgin Mind, fo witty and ſo pure, was 


kx mpered aud melted iuto Love, was his | 


dient; for it naturally moliifiqgs the moſt 
re 1817 ( to dare to amm at ſo 
high an + ues is generous and 
humble in itſelf, "Moms thoſe who are too much 
awed by it, and, out of meer Humanity, conde- 
ſcends to be familiar; ; but where Boldn?ſs preſſes , 
upon her Rerirement, aud invades her Privacy, 
ſhe is alarmed, and takes State upon her with a 
decent Pride. T hole loſe Ground who jwoutd 


ink to gain it, actiſed ah ay 8 
1 the ordinary Pon age Ha | 


man's Rs which begins in 5 . 1 wt a 
BB coarſer Mold, than Love which begins in her 
„ 5 In har her Body has the fir/# Share, and 
mpts the Mind to her own Frailty ; in this the 
Mind of .the Woman, is free fron all Frailty f 
its own, and if ſhe conſents at leaſt to lave, ſhe ; 
gratifies the Frailty of the Mas, and nor her own, | 
and permits the frail human Lover, in order to 
oy gab cloſely the purer Part of him, the 
15 gelical Friend. lit this. therefore he has uſed 
the true Art of a Courtier; an Art the more to 
x admired, becauſe it is juſt, and yet uncommom N 
laying to Ice a Nie whom he longed, an 
wage ! he had Res to ſee. Wy * to Aue 
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| ber Mind for Lofe nene wer cover begs, 
he ſends her the Par? of Love betwee Lo- 
A INDA and TANcREDT, Which is one of the 
moſt moving Epiſodes in all 8 12257 Tasso, 
tranſlated by hiFown Hand. UPS 

CK "AQ > de. NIK Sr Yb 
we B. NY mne * Taſh which 
mu wen over for loſt, have been recbvet'd 
r. Porter's Death; WhO would elſe have 
given us his Remarks, and Are hereinfertedwith the 

which eee them to Oro. * 


" Aik LETTER, Page 49. G 


10 Abſwer to "this Letter of his, we on 
his Verſion of Tass0, which he ſent her at 
the ſame Time, is 10 entirely beautiful, that no 


particular Part of it can be named as fine, with- 


- Out JOY Injury to the others that remain-un- 
or it is one continned Beauty all oor mY 

— beginning with an Exclamation of her 
forced to retire, even from his Voice, 'beeauſe 
his Modeſty won upon her ſo much in #02 appear- 
ing himſelf, ſhews the Greatneſs of the Genero/i- 


of Mind, I -deferibd above, to the higheſt Per- 


ion, and renders her more amiable than ever, 
and makes her move Love more in Proportion, as 
ſhe appears more mov'd with it herſelf; For, 


there, even a Paſſion is built, where it is very 
rarely bu it, upon the fronge/t Foundation of LIE 


I 


| Jer Henear, and the Fane — 
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I ſingle them out; becauſe I own, they: pleaſe-my 


L can't reſiſt the T of ſiugling out ſome 
Lines of-hers, Which, I will ventüre $0 day, are 

more than any Man 'could deſerve, tho he is is 
pleas d to addreſs. them to het STREPHON 31 (I 
taney I am here growing again his Rival, - and 
that I envy him as much a Miſtreſs,” whom I ne- 
ver ſaw, as he lov'd her befora he ſaw her,) and 


Taſte particularly, and becauſe the nyo 
moſtly ſeem to be turned in that * 5 
natural, and yet iron Manner, tor which 


Addi, — , Was — 
e eu 


net Dj; | Latenz 1 i 2 
he Wong wbieh Bede wüde to-my View: 1 
15 leſs deſpis d, fince tis adorn'd by ß any 

And I its empty Pleaſures could endure,” * UT 
Were but my Soul of ſuch a Friend ſecure: at; vp: 
How few in all the Tow of Life we find, pe 
_ That either can improve 8 ara 
| Scarce can my Thought, in all the boaſted N 1 
_ Rocal-one Friend to make my Mem'ry proud; © 
Tho much of Flattery my Youth N 
(por 1 have been, what others call, belov'd,) - 
Yet ES my nicer Inclination found | 
te happy Nat to-heep me yot een wo 


t 310 
Abrzz this, tung all her Pleaſure and Cure 
to her Maſe, and prayi ing him to do the ike: 


and then running impexcepridly into the Praiſe of 
e 


* WT #1 
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the Tenderneſs of his Compofition concerning 
' the Loves of CTOG MIN DA and TAxexEDr, to 
evade the Love offered by him bee ee all 
theſa, I ſay, are Beauties; "Which were 

to be found in any of ee 2 poeti- 
cal Love 25 Hier; e except not even the great 

Maſters, Ovid — Tiballus themſelves,” many 

Pages world be rer een Commentators in their 
Praiſe. bs | ; 


SIT. . n 4713 * „ 
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Sink LET TER, Page 52. | 


FuE next is Strepbon's Letter; and there he 
1 recapitulates in a Dream all the * ay 

faid to him, and i it Paragraph by. ara- 

graph, by way of Dialogue, turning all; very 

exterouſly to his own Favour. But the Place, 
3 which he ſeems moſt to turn to bis Advantage, 
n is that, whetein he er her endeavouring 
| | to divert his. Mind from the farther Purſuit of 
= Love; and to join with her itt: cultivating thoſe 
3 ſocial Studies, which were wholly to terminate 
| in the Muſes, - whom ſhe is pleas d to call his 
, Friends; (and that oonſequentiy, by his! Intereſt 
N in them, he may perpetuate her Fame, which, 
me modeſtly iv HA would not long ſubſiſt 
without by Help: Theſe Words. of hers he turns 
thus; and where ſhe ſeems. moſt * avoid his 
oil 1 be Pulketh, ! 1. Kiel Wr 1 
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Deen en e eee 
Cr io is all my Pleaſure and my Cate: 
And L no other's Fetters wiſh to wer: 

To me then, Ci. to, all. thy Fondneſs give, rs IL 
And let thy trueſt, tend'reſt Lover live. 

Of that 1 can no Danger apprehend, 0 4k M | 
If ev'ry Muſe is, as thou fay'ſt; mx Friend. 
Heav'n knows, of all the Nine, but one I chuſe;” ' 
Ye Heav'ns!'&t:Curo!be hat friendly Muſes \ - 
Then future Ages will repeat my Name, | 
For, if ſhe'd wear it, ſhe wou'd give it ume. 


THE foregoing Letter had, it ſeerns, the Mir. 


r 
Lady, to whom the Care of it was entruſted, 
befote it was deliver'd to CLIO, Which occaſons 

in her Anſwer, many Expreſſions of Regret, an 

tendereſt Reſentment, upon the Account of her 
not receiving it ſooner. She praiſeth the Chaſtiry 
.of his Dream, and ae that the Goddeſs of 
that Virtue gave her Leave to approve it; and, 


when ſhe has anſwer'd the Objection of thoſe 


PRUDEs, who might make an Exception againſt 


ber going ſuch Lengths in her Fayour to him, 


eee e 


2 1 
ry 
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1 fortune to be detain'd a whole Month by a . 


ſhe flies into a metaphorical RapTrURx of Poetry, 


that the Letter did not ſboner come into her 
Hands, which, if Lonc1Nus was again to live, 
264 own 


and to be the Judge of, he would certainly Py 


— 


: IRE 
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down as an Example of the Sublime. The 
Words are um 177 Lots weh Ain * 4 Bt; * HG 


My gluon Anged rob have been their Guide; 
And to his Wings thy am'rous Paper ty d: 1 

In bearing of tha glorious Sheets along, 
N 72 
And, as he cut along the lower Sky, W Vi 
Thy Mg 260 Kn tepeg how to Ar. 85 


HER acts bim Aan in 5 lively a 
. Manner before her Si ight, and exprefling her Ideas, 
that ſhe ſees his very Features, his Shape, his Air, 
his Look gbhwing, as it were, when he fortu- 
el hits upon an Expreſſion, which he thought 
| leaſe her, is a Maſter-Strole in Writing, 
Which Nature muſt have dictated, and Ars could 
not teach; and like the Way with which Women 
cbarm their Lovers, when they own they are 
> charms, and by which, when they ſignify heir 
| Lovers ſteal into their Minds, they rather ſteal 
into the Minds of their Lovers : She ſeems to 
de perſuading, . whilſt ſhe fears to be — 
and her Mind, in the Cloſe of this - 
pears to be brought to that Progreſs i in cel Love 
us a young Woman's: is in practical oy 3 
Wyrhen her denying is fo faint, — it 2 
1 2 And this ſhe expreſſes in 35 a 
f how Manner, as might iaſtruct the moſt cory ths 
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So can't theo chartn, and fo'is Cl. io md. 
What artful Methods the Poetick find, | © 550 ; 
© To ſteal themſelves into the Reader's Mind? AT, 
1 hould keceiye thy. (angrous Wit wh wool Ait 
1 hear thee, thy perſuaſive Art! ii 
. Oh! keep thy Verſe, and let we keep af Hearty: 
Or if, O gentle Bard! thou art my Friend. 
egg ebe inſtruet me to defend. 


Eighth LETTER, dre 


1* the next Letter STREPBOX may be opal! 
to tt his utmoſt Intereſt, in her Breaſt, upon 
this Encouragement,, tho? the Letter is uufortu- 
nate ly loſt; whereupon CLio, in her Anſwer to 
it, returns to her rſt Intrenchment, and places 
all wid Praiſes in Plaronicſ Love and pare Friend 
ſhip. She calls him a Spirit, alluding to his for- 
mer Dream, his Bre, me lays, is Aizbereal;. 
' ſhe owns that, in 204. Seuſe, ſhe converſeth with. 
175 at Midwight ; that ſhe has pray?d to have a 

oer like him made of Air; Tays: his is not an 
earthly. Paſſion, but a' more tranſcendent Hlame, 
and that Love itſelf is too mean a Name for it. 
But, before ſhe concludes, ſhe acknowledgeth- 
the Power of his Verſe has excited ſome ſoft 
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5 ene in her Dotom, vows the Will retire, yet ; 
00M: 


bn, \ 
& wSE 


de 0% 8041 E ar Ws 


owns ſhe 2 deſires him not to court ber, 
for feat f . l and a thouſand other 
beautiful 4 55 es. mne expreſſes altôgether; 
but, at laſt, ſhe hath Retouſe again to het Mrong- 
eſt Retreat: turns all this Tide of Rapture into 
meer ſpiritual Fondneſs, claims her Lover's Ap- 
proba for the Honour of doing fo; and, at the 

: Time as ſhe rejects his Love; ſhe 4 
his gas; Friendſbip, and iutreats him in his ſpi- 
ritual Ee to vit *r 00 b * 105 


9 


To human Clay, which is to Rules confin'd 
And thou thy ſelf would'ſt chide it, if too Kind: 
Vet whatſoever rigid Form attends, 
Let us at leaſt —— eternally be Friends, 

n e J intreat thee)! Oh! my rg e, 
In Verſe to viſit CLio ery NES i | 
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Ninth: LETTER; Page 66. . | 


Tax next Letter is STREPHON S, and contains 


7 


Thus 4 my Soul ; bat Ir, 51 is join'd 7% | I 
* 
11 


of the Gaiety and Pleaſure of their Loves; The 
Subject of this Interruption is ;nothin leſs than 
his receiving the il! News that the Miſtreſs of his 
tender Affections is fallen fick. The greateſt 
Beauty that I obſerve in this Letter i is, that the 
_ Heart of the Writer appears -Plainly: to have a 
Ae, Hare in the Compoſition of it * 
e 


a melancholly Account of the Interruption 


Epiſdles of Clio ana Stiephomꝭ 14 
Head. His Deſeription of Death apptonchi ug in | 
all its Terrors with Impatience to demand m, 
and ſay ing it would be 2 dreadful than that -. 
News; and then next his e e it nes . | 
being the Care of Heaven, and . 
back to his firſt Fears, are the per 4 Wai, 
and the true Workings of a Mind diſtreſs d for 
the Indiſpoſition of a Miſtteſs. His turning and 
füling immediately to bis Prayers for her Rec- 
very, and nz that he will remain an. on 
Knees till an Exprets btings him the glad. I. „ 
55 her reſtored Health, are ſuch live Seren 'of 
ery, that I fancy him before my Eyes in that 
in cating Poſture; And Þ remark; that it is the 
Letter we: have of his in Proſe; Which in 
50 Meaſure ſhews the Paſſion between them 
to be natural, and not feign'd; in as much as her 
llineſs put him under too great a Perturbation of 
Mind, to expreſs et in how A 12 7 o | 
Courtſbip, there Rewry | WER 


Tenth: LE _ ER, Page 65. 
ein 8 A * "ns 
TE N Anfwer to; hin-is likewiGe1 in Proſe, and. 
ſhe ada pts every Thing to the Subject of. her 
lines: In the Midſt of it ſhe is not, indeed, em- 
ploy'd in the Reading of his. Letters; that would 
have been an improper. Amuſement for a ſick 
Woman. No, ſhe read Religion; but even har 
maſt be in His Eſſays, which, as ſhe tells him, he 
W as it really 16, dhe Hneſt Subject upon. 
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Fiich And here I ob that tlioſe E 
were probably prin . an Page, 1725 


ee in the Title of the firſt 

Dis the firſt Liking to him, and chit Their 
Correſpondence. As, when ſhe is ill, ſhe is re- 
ſalyed/to ſeem to owe her ſerious: Devotion to 
him; ſo, upon the firſt 1.0 ent of her grows- 
ing dener, the only real Pleaſure ſhe ſeems to be 
abie to take is, converſing wich hien again in 
Verſe, which ſhe calls healing to her Mind, and 
CODEINE wan 9 ws in LOW following Rap- 
ture, 3 | 


5 eee 
And Peas Fl live, if not, with Pear te 
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, Eleventh. LETTE R, n 


1 N the next Loder Sexe a the Re- 
ueſt of his CL1o ; and now his Mind is more 

r on the Conſideration of her being in a 
likely Way of Recovery, writes to her in Verſe, 
and 1 her Sickneſs the Subject of his Letter; 
"-and;” the Whole, (if I may give m Opinion) 
ſeerns/to'be. a fluied Piece; 1 2 not bl his other 


Vetters; 'tis undertaken-rather as a 7. 4, than 


by Choice; it has more of Art than Nature i in it: 
bete are many ſublime Touches in it that de- 
mund our Approbation, nay, even force our Ad- 
 wiiraton, although the others, orie tO my 
Puſte, are much more raking.” * 2 
145 wal Twelfth 
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Twelfth LETTER, Pages“ 
HE next Letter is alſd written by 8 T NE 


=  PHON,. and is an Anſwer to CLto's Letter 
on Platonick Love, writ juſt before her Sickneſs: 


In this he returns to his former May of Courthhip, 


writes With all the Softzeſs in Nature; he takes 
Occaſion to argue, from his Tenderneſs to her 
in her IIineſs, that ſhe ſhould return the ſame: 
Compaſſion to his Mind labouring under the 
* Love; and exploding, with a great deal 
of Humour, that too ſpiritaaliz'd May of Conrt- 


ſoip in the Plaronick Kind, he tells her, that be if 


of Body ds well as Son; and, therefore, Wien 
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their Augelical Converſe, | they ought to mingle 


Diſcourſes of the Woman and the Man? He 
ventures to own thoſe. two dreadful Difadvanta- 
ges in a Suiter, the Drſagreeableneſ; of his Perſom, 


and the low Condition and Poverty of his For- 


tune, and throws the Iſſue of his Plea wholly 
upon her Mercy and Generoſity, the tun Virtues 
upon which he could moſt rely, as deing the moſt 
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to Task for writing his other Letter 


1. ae E Re an. 
122 LETT ER, Pig 56. 


LIO intitles her] next Letter An Anſwer to 
both STREPHON's admirable Epiſtles concern- 
in giher Illneſs and Platonick Love. In the firſt 

x and twenty Lines of this Letter: ſhe. makes 
kim the-bigheſt Compliments upon the Verſes he 
writ on her Indiſpoſition during the Time of the 
eat Storm. Storme, ſhe ſays, grow gentle, 
Funder ſoftens at the Sound of his Verſe. *'She 


compares them to all the ſweeteſt Inſtruments of 


Muſick, even up to David's Harp; ſhe owns 
that the Paſſions of her Soul are chilled:andwar- 
med, as the Poet pleaſes; ſſiè deſcribes the An- 


| Bi deſcending, hearing, and wondring at his 


dice, becoming his Friends, and carrying up 
his: Prayers for her in the Midſt of the Storm; to 
the Effect of which Prayers ſhe beautifully attri- 


8 =p the Recovery of her Health; and, whilſt 


is praiſing the Loftineſs of bis Ex preſſions, eæ- 

ceedt them with ber own, and — herſelf, the 
heb Example-of the Sublime ſhe | comimends. At 
the. gwenty ſeventh Line ſhe. begins to take him 
againſt Pla- 
'zonick Love, with a Vein of 1 e Humour 
and Pleaſantry: The Words are theſe; 


But with my Praiſes 1 ſhou'd Chang, 10 


ee is __—_— Pk. 
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Epiſtles f Clio FY Serephon. 1 


Did I not tell thee, it a Share wou'd aim, 
- And ftrive to damp our everlaſting Flame? 
And Ctao has a Rival now I find, 5 
Who knows the ſofteſt Secrets of thy Mine: 
Thou art not an intire Angel yet, 
att chic echt 


A# TER this little Sally, of Humour is over, 
wherein the Soumd of the Verſe is perfectly al- 
tered to the Senſe, and the Stile made more fa- 
miliar, the 1 to expreſs that Part of Raille- 
ny ſhe, at laſt, gra 
again herſelf, and flying into a freſh Rapture up- 
on Angelical 5 ſhe again makes the Hords 
agree with the Senſe, and is all Pompons, Magni- 


Jonny and. eon. Tab. TR 
- "A Dap weil came, thou wilt be all refin'd, 


Thy Body as immortal as thy Mina; 
"Then near thy heav'nly Form my Soul ſhall ſlay 
Ani paſs with thee the never-ending Day. | 
-Aliftle longer, tedious Life will end; - 
And we like Stars together ſhall aſcend: | - 
Or ſhou d I loſe thee in the ſhining Throng, - 

1 foon ſhould find thee, by thy deathleſs Song. 
Sure a pec aliar Brightneſs thou wilt wear, 
From all the ſparkling Crowd of Poets there. 
Sing on, and ſhorten Life's inſipid Race, 


I long to meet thee in a nobler Place, | 
aA. H | , f Where 


ly aſſumes the Platomick 


146 A Critical E 8 SAY on 1 
Where Spirits of our Rank appear in State, 
And thaſe of lower Merit humbly wait. 27 50 


Bor. whey ſhe has ſhewn All this Divinity of 
Mind (as I: may call it) ſhe is ſtill afraid that ſhe 
muſt be Woman'at laſt, and apprehends falling 
into the Frailty of conſenting; to his Defires, 
though the very Ground upon which ſhe fears to 
doit, is a Virtue; and not a Frailty: She ſecs 
bis Ming amiable, ' and hears from his own 
Mouth, that he has a Body which diſturbs his 
Mind with the Inelinations of Love; and yet 
he has told her it is a deformed one, aud not 
likely to gain a Return of Affection from the 
F air, Therefore out of meer Pity ſhe-encoura- 
ges him; ſhe admit the Lover to ſecure the 
riend, and can be {aid to do uo more than juſt 


1255 generouſiy to bring, or rather force herſelf to en- 


dure the corporal Man, fer the "fake of the" intel. 
"— one. ig 4) 2s tycihoes an all, Art 
462 nm dt Nye 039300 at 
But nds to „ think 3 Mind WA 
Tho' Nature put thy Body looſelyh en. T | 
If tis unworthy of the brighter Gueſt. 
Which warms thy Verſe, and I: in mtg n. 
I can forgive thy uningaging Clay, | 
Ao it even 5 oy mans Gy. 4 © b 
e this we may NES her Goutkntn for 
Pity, as Mr. Dryden ſays, ſtill.foreruns approach 


ing ON. as ETON does the Thunder. Di: 
2 h 


Ppi 2 of Cle and werten. 7 1 


9 hom full of Beauty is the yielding 1 
d ever ſo much ear} 915 granting, , 2 
2 — trembling, e Mode Eg in 


Action, as there f is here vel Painted . 
fron? I > 2 C | 


* 1 10 2 F 1 42 


ed would'ſt my more y — - ty, Number 1 L VA 
70 prove, vt; Rem zn: 
11 my ne a he leave to ve. 
But, Oh! inzroaching Mortal as thou art, 15 1 Sits 
Let ſtill thy Spirit have the greateſt Part: 16. N 71 
Vou may admire me, all the Ways you can, 
Give me the Lover, but keep back the Man: „ 
Vet even him, perhaps, my Eyes cou d bear. 
Becauſe thy Soul, (which is my Friend, ) lives are, 1 
Let Crio ill her Empire, there, maintain, 1 


* * 3 


Sweet are her Laws, and gentle is her . 
| Sheſhallnox nnen nor e . u 
1 7668 "ui! $144, £ 

Sur has no ſooner; conſented, but ſhe ſeems 
beautifully aſhamed, of the conſenting Letter 5 
ſhe can endure her. own Writings. no longer, and 
his. only are ſuitable to her Taſte; ſne expoſtulates 
with him, that Love ought to be dumb, but when 
he is the Lover, it ought to pet, becauſe , 
Eloquenee Wwe" is * to Jae! a nher deins 


1. 


I juſt 00 have RF thy La Letters et; 
And therefore can indure my own no more: 


H 2 From 
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dim whence do all thy ſoft Expreſſions come, 
= Sure not from Love, for Love, you know, is dumb; 

Aut ſuch a Paſſion may I never prove, . 

1 „Sire 'me-a ſpeaking and a wrating Lore, 
on, that can with ſuch Eloquence perſuade, 
And juſtify the Kindneſs of a Maid. 


Tux whole Letter may ſtand a better Example 
| of Epiſtolary Poetry, than any one I can find a- 
among the Antients: It ſeems to have been writ- 
ten by a Lady who had a full and lawful Call 
' . .. fronr Minerva and Nature to Poetry, and to 
have been led by Nature likewiſe to. this ſoft 
Sudject of Love; fo. that there is left no Room 
| © © to wonder that this mould be one of the moſt. 
perfect Pieces in the Compoſition, in which both 
| Art and Nature have conſpired; and really where 
_ x Woman born by Nature a Wit and Poeteſs, 
- Writing to a Man ſhe loves for his Senſe, and by 
_ Whom ſhe is belov'd for her own, firſt acknow- 
ledges her Conſent to his Courtſhip, what Beau- | 
ties might one not expect in a Letter where Wit 
and Nature, Art and Study, Love, Modeſty, Paſ- 
ion, and Virtue, join their Forces, and exert 
themſelves to make it fine? This muſt be the 
Verſe which contains in it ſuch Charms, which 
cannot fail 40 affect all Hearts with Pleaſure, 
that are capable of receiving any, and to ſooth 
all Minds that are ſuſceptible of the Notions of 
Love: When ſhe commends his Wit. her own 
Lines are full of it; when ſhe ſpeaks of the _ 
\ ' | ' n 


* 


* WI" 
th 
* * * 


” 


Y nr Od 3c ee, 
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neſs of his Expreſſions, het own are much more 
fablime ; and when ſhe rallies him for not being 
able to 1 ee the Bounds of Platonick 
Love, her Words gently ſteal and flide into a 
ſmoother Courfe of Stile; ſhe conveys her No- 
tions familiarly, and. in the eaſieſt Way imagina- 
ble; but when ſhe enters upon the Praife of Pla- 
tonick Love, ſhe grows. again divine, like. her. 
Subject, her Sentiments riſe with the Theme, and 

ber Expteſſions with her Sentiments; when ſhe 
touches upon Morality and Virtue, ſhe does it 
with the niceſt Propriety and Delicacy; when the. 
pities the Paffion that difturbs his Breaſt, ſhe iu- 
ſenſibly leads herſelf into Love, and to uſe the 
Expreſſion of the ingenious Major Pack, © She it 
born gently down the Tide of Tenderneſs, in ſeft 
and eaſy Gales of Paſſion.” And all the while. ſhe 
is thus yielding, Virgin Modeſty (if I may be al- 
lowed - ſo bold a Phraſe). glows and blufhes,- as it 

y were, in her ye! Lines, and adds a tho] new 

* Charms to the other Beauties of this Poem. 
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— Fourteenth LETTER, Pag. 8 r. 
+ HE next Letter is'ST&ePHoN's; in which 
ch . he expreſſeth the Increaſe of his Paſſion, and 
0 deſcribes the different Feelings which work upon 
wh him with greater Vehemence than ever. While 
of he is reading over and over again the laſt conde- 
* ſcending Letter, he would fain give ſpiritual Love 


*y the Drop, and quit it entirely; he has nothing 
170 a 18 H 3 more | 


r * ä 
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more of the Angel left in him, but turns perfect - 
8 Man, and has no ſooner obtained the leaſt 
glimpſe of a Promiſe, but he is paſſionately ea- 
ger, mpetuons, and preſſing for Enjoyment. But 
et, amidſt all the Hurry of his Deſire, he takes 
the niceſt Care not to beſo paſſionate as to prove 
offenfive; he paints Enjoyment, but then it is in 
the pureſt Images; he artfully. makes Fancy per- 
. Conate himſelf, and in a Tranſport of Imagina- 

tion, catches her ſleeping in her Garden, (allu- 


ding to her Letter; intitled, The Dream, p. 7.) 


goes as far in the luſcious Diſcription as ſtealing a 
its from her, and wiſhing it might excite in her 

the ſame Deſires, as he felt, by Sympathy ; and con- 
dAludes with a Sigh that he could go no farther, 
4nd that what he even poſſeſt was only in Thought, 
and not in Reality; but then he comforts himſelf 
with the Hopes of a more actual Enjoyment from 
the Leave ſhe had given him to Love. That kind 


Etavehedwells upon, with all the Fondneſs of a 


deſiring. Lover; he flies into a Rapture upon it; 
he gains his Miſtreſs in Thought, and finiſhes his 
Letter in an Extaſy. e VA FT: 
TL A. 0 5 © Ws 1 33 * 71 i 3 6 
This (aid, 1 juſt was yielding to Deſpair, 

But thy laft Letter diſſipated Care: 


— * 


There, there you ſay — my Numbers you approve, 
Jou like yourſelf and give me Leave to love, 
Lea ve? — O ye Corips bear the Tidings high, 
As the bright Orb that circles round the Sky ; - 


— 
* 


Epiſtlas of Clio and Strephon. 11 
To diſtant Worlds my plighted Love proclimm 
To diſtant Nations her dear Accents name: ' © 


She gives me Leave— O- ſound thoſe Words again 
And, ſound them, till the lovely Maid J gain! | 
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Fifteenth EE T T.ER, Page 84. 

1 n | # 

A it commonly happens in other Things, when 

Hopes are at the higheſt, that they meet with 
unexpected croſs Accidents,” and have the great- 
er Fall; fo fared it with STREPHON in his Love: 
When his Imagination was wound up to the high- ' 
eft Pitch, , and he thought his Miſtreſs his own; 
à Letter full of killing News comes to his Hands 
from CTro, wherein ſhe tells him ſhe has heard 
from an only Brother in Spain, who invites het 
thither: She tells him the paſſionate Deſire ſh& 
has to ſee him after ſeven Years Abſence, will 
prevail with her to venture; yet at the ſame Time 
ſhe aſſures him, that ſhe ſhould be grieved to leave 

nothing more than his tender Correſpondence, 
and intreats him to contrive ſome Way of keep- 
ing it up. Thus all his Hopes are defeated at 
once, and when he thought he was neareſt obe 
taining the Lady, ſhe was going to Spain, the 
furthelt from him: He did not want the Means 
of contriving a Correſpondence with her in a fo- 
reign ' Climate,” but what he. moſt paſſionately 
wanted was, a much cloſer Correſpondence, 
C3 L&# Wis 1 77 H - ly 2 12 Th 
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Thhis unexpected Diſtreſs gives an Occaſion. for 
one of the moſt paſſionate, (and what I think 
one of the belt) Letters he has written. 

Sixtcenth LE TT ER, Page 86. 
TREPHON in the very Beginning of this 
FEpiſtle ſeems perfectly Thunder- ſtruck with 
the News of his Miſtreſs's Departure; bewil- 
der d, as it were, with Woe, he begins his Let- 
ter as Nature always dictates in ſuch Caſes, ab- 
ruptly, as Rhetoricians call it, and in this Place 
j is the greateſt Beauty ſo to begin. Starting, 
* as it were, in Surpriſe, he pictures, to his Ima- 

_ gination, a Number of Merchants ſtanding on a 
Shore, beholding their Ships richly laden, and 
under Sail, daucing towards them on the curling 
Wares with a flattering, Gale, thinking their Mer- 
chandizes already ſafe in their Hands, exulting 
and leaping with Joy at the happy Sight, and blei- 

Fortune as a Goddeſs that was indulgent to 
their Wishes; but then he immediately paints the 
Wayward Female Deity, amidſt all her capri- 
cious Humours of Mutability and Inconſtancy: 

She ſpightfully commands, and Aolus 'obeys, 
= inds riſe bluſtring, the Clouds gather, the 

eas ſwell into Mountains, the Merchants com- 
plaio in vain, the tall Maſts ſink behind the rifing 
Billows, and they. have no farther Uſe for their 
Eyes but to weep. After this lively Picture of 
Woe, he brings the Parallel home, and Ts of 
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home the Allegory throughout with great Exact. 


neſs and Nicety. She is to him more precious 
than the Diamonds; the Fluctuations of a Mind 


in Love he juſtiy compares: to the troubled Sea; 


ber Arms are his ſecure Harbour, and her Smiles 


are his inviting Coaſt. At laſt, by her Conſent 
he ſeems approaching to her with the greateſt Se- 


curity; but juſt at that Inſtant, the ſame fickle 


Goddeſs of Fortune ſhatches her away from his 


Sight. This Allegory ſuits ſo much to my Taſte, - | 


and is ſo full of lively Imagery; that T muſt 1 in 
ſert it here, as being one of thoſe I account the 

moſt beautiful ns Die After having repreſent- 
ed the Merchant's Diſtreſs as above, be carries | 


on the mpariſpn. 


How nat ral tis to feel a wretch his Moan, 
0 "When ſmall Reflection makes the Caſe one's own? 


| "Richer were I, than thoſe that ſhare the Eaſt, 
It thy ſoft. Form my claſping Arms poſſeis d: . 
On Seas of Troubles has my Mind been toſs d, e 
Long ſought, thro Riſques of being ever loſt, 8 
Thy Arms its Harbour, and thy Smiles its Coaſt: 
Sometimes in. Hope, but oft'ner in Deſpair, — 
Till you at length inclin'd to hear my Pray r. 


- Jvs7 as to home-row'd Barks, th increaſing Shores, 
1 forth, and ſeem to meet the lab'ring Oars, 3 
So tow'rds thy Boſom did I ſwiftly ſteer, . 
_TheWay, ſeem d horten d, and the Sky. was cler; 

5 * A 


154 4 Critical Es sAx on tbe 
| 95 You ſeem'd-approaching — Nature's ſelf was gay, 
Aud I ſerener than a Summers Day; 
Baut Deſtiny 's black Clouds ſtill lurk'd behind. 
My Stars grew eruel, juſt as you grew kind.: 
\ . "Me! truſtrate Hopes convey to Dennis? Plan, 
Auch Fortune fnatches thee away to Spain. 
Bor there is a ſecret Beauty which I remark in 
this Poem, that ſhews a great deal of Art in the 
Writer: When her Brother had ſent for her, an 
only Brother which ſhe. had not ſeen ſo long, and 
it. appear d to ſuit: both with her Inclination and 
Iptereſt to go to him, tho! the Lover muſt be un- 
willing to part with her, yet it was not conſiſtent 
with his Part of Friendſhip too ſtrongly, and too 
yay, to diſſuade her from the Voyage; and for this 
eaſon it is, he compares the Loſs of her to the 
Loſſes of Merchants at Sea, that he might have 
an Opportunity of deſcribing the Inconſtancy of 
the Heavens, a Calm firſt; and a Storm imme- 
- diately ſucceeding, in order to inſlil into ber 
Breaſt, with a great deal of hidden Art (where 
he does not ſeem to deſign it) a great many Fears 


and Dangers to deter her from attempting the Ha- 


zard of a Voyage. After this when he is redu- 
ced to the· Neceſſity of either diſſuading her from 
going contrary to her declared Inclinations, or 
elſe perſuading her to go quite contrary to his 
own, he behaves himſelf very artful in ſo nice a 
- . Criſis, dividing binfelf into the Lover and the 
Friend: As à Lover he has Tears in his Eyes, 
r 5% Th whic 


1 N . 


Epiſtles of Clio and Strephon. 1 155 
which he makes his dumb Advocates for her Stay. 
As a Friend he conſults ber Inclinations, ber 
Pleaſures, and her Intereſt; 'he not only plainly 
| adyiſes her to go, but haſtens her, and offers him- 
ſelf to lead her to the Ship with bis own Hand; 
at the ſame Time bemoaning his low Condition 
of Fortune, and forrowing that he was not in 
Circumſtances to bear the Expence of travelling 
with her, and that therefore he muſt be left be- 
hind. This I count another beautiful Paſſage, ' 
every Line is wonderfully adapted to move Pity” 
and Compaſſion, and excite Love and Eſteem. 


Yet hear, my Ci to, thy beſt Friend adviſe, 
[Tho' thy Friend's Counſel melts thy Lover's Eyes; ; 
Since thou . haſt got an only Brother ther 
Wile like his Siſter, like his Siſter fair, 

Since he has ſole Poſſeſſion of thy Mind, 
Which might poſſeſs the Hearts of all Mankind, 
Might all, that can its loy'd Acquaintance boaſt, * - 
Render its Slaves; but STreeHoN ſtill the moſt; + 

60 yes thou ſhalt — my Hand ſhall be my Foe: 
My Hand ſhall lead thee, ſince thou'rt bent to go, 
And if baſe Fortune were leſs harſh to me, 

I'd the Companion of that Voyage be. , 
But as to Fortune in this earthly State, 

My Name's writ backward in the Books of Fate: 
Go— ſhare the Pleaſures of a Brother's Breaſt, + , 5 
And leave a Lover void of Joy and Reſt, 8 | 

For me no matter = Crto will be bleſt. 
21 8 895 | | | | To 
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To ſome dark lonely Cave I can retire, 
Weep away-Life, and with a Groan expire. 


" Seyentecnth LET TER, Page 89. 
3 Clio, in her Anſwer, replies to both his laſt 


Letters at the ſame Time. In the one heh 
told her his Paffion was increas'd, and in the o- 
ther he adviſed her to go to Spain. In this Let- 

ter we mult conſider CLio no more in her An- 
gelical Capacity of Platonick Love, but as aVir- 
' gin that had admitted the Courtſhip of à Man, 
and as a Woman that was ſo far overcome, 
as to own that the Courtſhip proceeded by her 

Coats e that ſhe well approved of the Cour- 
tier. W 


increas'd; and at the next, adviſing her to go quite 
away from him into a foreign Country; but then 
'. the rallies ſo, as not to ſeem to rally at the ſame 
Time, and indeed accuſes him with a great deal 
of courtly Decency. She would appear to com- 
mend him for his Advice, and fignifies that ſhe 
doth not take it as an Argument of his Paſſion 
-being abated; but yet, by her Way of concluding 
from thence, with a Reſolution of going, and 
©. Mignifying, that he farthers her Deſign, ſhews that 

What the ſaid before, carries with it only an Air 
of Compliment, and that the Voman appears at 


* 
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gf his 


hen we have placed her in this new Light, 
- - we can't much wonder that ſhe rallies her Lover, 
upon his ſaying this Moment, that his Paſſion was 


the Bottom of it all. She inwardly condemns 


* 


* 
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5 


his Advice, whilſt ſhe extreamly co s it, 
and palpably zakes it for an Afront to: Love, 
wehilſt ſhe openly prafeſſes ſhe does not. - This ſhe 


beautifully pertorms in the following Lines, with, | 


her aſual Art and Addreſs. 


I'm loſt in. Thought — wiück I ſhould moſt com · 

mend | | 
The Lover, the Philoſopher, or Friend, {FL 
They all delight ſo much, they all ſo high aſcend. 


The pleafing Wonder: is all new to me, 
A thouſand diffrent Virtues ſhine in thee. 


Rarely thoſe Titles do ſo well agree;  ' 8 | 


Inſpire my grateful Song, to chaunt thy Praiſe, 4 
Preferring Cr. 10s Int reſt to thy own, 2 
Is ſuch a Compliment I have not known. FT NOR 


| My Friendſhip you deſerve ſo many Ways; 7 0 


Nor think thy Offer an Affront to Love, 
For I by common Methods never move. 
Yes, I will go — you further my Denn. 


Sue proceeds then under the Covert of a Mo- 
ral, and deſixing his farther Sounſel in tha Con- 
duct of Life, artfully to excite, his. Jealouſy, by 
 ignifying the Dangers. ſhe may have from the 
ourtſhip of other Men in Spain, that may be 


Thy kind Philoſophy I do approre. ö 8 | 


leſs generous Lovers than himſelf, and notwith- 4 
ſtanding what ihe formerly, ſaid to the Diſparage» »  Þ 
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Y ment of her own Beauty, ſhe here puts him in 
Mind, that ſhe has Tome Charms, and a great 
deal of Youth. The Words ſeem to me exceed- 
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Stay but a while, I'm ready to attend; 
Thy gen'rous Arm, and faithful Counſel lend: - 
This little Bark, Oh! teach me how to guide, 

ar from the Rocks of Levity or Pride: 
| For, Oh! I go, where I muſt think to find, 
| - Things of thy Ferm, without thy God-like Mind. 
Still lively Youth upon my Temples plays. 


_ cHowevxxr, ſhe is willing to explain that there 
is ſome Love at the Bottom of his Expreſſions, 
and has ſo much Pity for him, that ſhe endea- 

vours to ſooth the Melancholy which he expreſ- 

ſes at his Diſappointment in loſing her, and the 

Narrowneſs of his Fortune, which reſtrains him 

from bearing her company in her intended 

Voyage. is ſhe does by telling him that he 
has hex for a Companion in Misfortunes, and 

that ſhe too had met with her Share of Sorrow ; 

and relates to him a moving melancholy Story | 
of lofing her Father, who was baſely murder d; 
and then addrefles him upon the Subject of his 
own rief, for which he has no ſuch moving 
Cauſe as ſhe'has had; and adviſes him to bear 
"the Parting from her with an equal Mind; and 
comforts him farther with this Reflection, that 
if his Name had no Place in the Books of For- 
Nel ha | ; tune, a , 
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tune, it had a very bright one in the Books f. 
Fame, and was conſigned to Immortality: She 
tells him then in the fineſt Compliment that can 
be, how far ſhe would have a Hand in ſpreading 
his Fame, eſpecially in Spain, where ſhe, was go- 
ing. This Part of her Letter, -which is a lofty 
and ſublime Panegyrick, ſeems to me to be writ- 
ten in the Manner, and with that very ſame 
Vigour and Spirit which was the peculiar Charar- 
teriſtick of the immortal Mr. Addiſon, when he 
employ'd his divine Pen in Panegyrick, who 
(for I muſt juſt take this ſmall Occafion of 
offering ſome little Incenſe to the Maxes of 
that great Poet) in my Opinion far excells Mr. 
Waller in that May; tho* my Lord Nocbeſfer 
firſt, and Major Pack afterwards, allow M aller 
to have had a Talent above any Man in Sub- 
jects of Panegyrick and of Love; and if Mr. 
Addiſon has exceeded him in one, I may venture 
to fay this, that CLIO is at leaſt Mr. Waller's 
Equal in both Capacities; ſhe, has a Fancy as 
ſtrong, Sentiments as elevated, and a Judgment 
as correct. teat? © i TO og Ot 
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Let partial Fate be cruel to thy Name, 

Since it is written in the Book of Fame; 
To whatſoever Nation I'm convey d., 

My Poet ſhall be ſtill immortal made; 
I will thy Merit and thy Laysrehearſe, 
And charm the witty Spaniard with thy Verſe; 
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rene oat winks: 
Tho ckilfd in Love, they humbly ſhall ſubmit 
To thy ſuperior Tenderneſs and Wit. 
Nor always triumph Oer our fi . 
Fur from the Sun, the Lord of ſprigbtiy Fires, 
”  - Brrrannia lies; but ſhe has ſoft Deſires: 442 
But yet her Martial Sons can love and ſing, . 
Thy Numbers are ſo tender and ſo bright, -  - 
Et They ſhall appear, and do thy Nation Right: - 


He nx again ſhe returns (ſince ſhe had before 
confeſs'd-a Liking to him) to ſhew that Love 
and Conftancy remain in her own Boſom, and 
wittily takes an Occafion (paſſingly) to put 

him in Mind of his on Want of both, in not 

pet taking the Advantage of ſeeing her, which 

he might have done if he would. Then the 

warmly expoſtulates with him, whether he would 

at leaſt remember thoſe Letters of hers, in which 

ſhe beautifully ſays ſne has ſent him the Picture 

of her Soul painted with her Pen. Next ſhe 

N kindly takes his Part againſt her own Expoſtu- 

lation, and concludes with promiſing herſelf a 

laſting Place in his Remembrance, and him ar: 

* everlaſting Friendſhip for his o.]ꝗn Reward. Theſe 
are the Lines; M ee e 


Baut while on Fancy's Wing I'fly to Spain, 1. FR 
A mournful Thought recalls me back again; 


* * 
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Tbon wilt thy abſent Cito's Eyes forger. i 
But I miſtake, thou haſt nos ſeen them ert 1 

Soon all thy ſoft Ideas thou wilt loſe. 

That fire thy Soul, and animate thy Muſe: — - 

The Wheel of Fortune may its Humour ſhow, 1 | 


And. often turning round, may caſt thee lo. 
. Wilt thou remember abſent CO then 
And know the Picture of her Soul again. © 
Wich ſhe has ſent thee painted with her Pen ? AN 
I hear thy ſighing Heart affirm it will. 
My Pain is loft, and all my Fears are flil. + F 
Ohl! what ſhall I return thy foft Regardj /' 

Be everlaſting Friendſhip'thy Reward, | © © 
Such as thy Soul ſo ardently demands 
© Whole trueſt Value Srxzenon underſtands. 


Eighteenth LETTER, Page g.. | N 


1 N Anſwer to the foregoing Letter. SrRR- 
L phon grounds his, which he calls his Com- # 
plaint; he acts the Lover now, as he had done ü 
the Friend before, and as he then adviſed her 
to go, he now implores her to ſtay; he begins 
with even calling her cruel to think of going, 
and where' ſhe terms it his Counſel, he accu- 
ſes her of laying artful Blames upon him: He 
diſtinguiſhes between his-Friendſhip-and his Love 
with a great deal of Humour and. Pleaſantry, - 
and tells her that ſhe is a little Sophiſter in Poe» 
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125 not to- make the ſame DiſtinQion. | This 
illery in Argument continues for about twen- 


. ty Lines, wherein he accuſes himſelf. for having 
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ated the Friend at all, calls it being wiſe out 
of Seaſon, and dully good, to permit bis Judg- 


ment to counſel what was repugnant to his 


Bie and then ſmartly argues Hei of being un- 
irly witty to take that Part againſt him, where 


. he owns his Head had N ro Dic- 


of his Heart. And this Part öf the Epiſ- 
tle is written in a Stile particularly familiar and 


ſuitable to the Subject. When he has endea- 


your'd, as much as he can, to rally her out of 


her Deſign of following bis Advice in going 


to Spain, he tries next hat Gravity, will do, 


and conſiders her Departure as a Matter im- 


ant to his own Repoſe: He afreſh takes 
ecourſe. to his Intreaties and Prayers for her 


Stay, begs as a condemned Man would for a 


Reprieve, accuſes her for entertaining a fingle 


13 Thought that he could part from her without 
Pain, expreſſes the Agonies of bis Heart, on 


the doleful Oecaſion, and uſes all the tender 
Words, he can, to revive Pity and Compaſſion 
within her Boſo m. CID; 120031 Ott! 
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A'S the Aim of STREPHON'S' laſt Letter was 
to move Pity, we may judge how far Art 


and Nature join d in ſtirring up that Paſſion, 


1 7 5 - 


n 2 
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by finding in this Anſwer of CLio, that her Heart 
was affected with it, ſhe adminiſters Comfort to k 
him in the tend' reit Manner ſhe can. And in the, i 
two. firſt Lines (for I never heard that the Lad, iſ 
underſtood the Batin of Ovi, neither do L know: - 

that that Part of him, was ever made Exgliſs, 

ſhe, has ſhe wn her Genius to be perfectly Ovini- 

AN, for they are Word for Word the fame. 


EN, | 10 F 52 * 2 I . 24 36] 
Di/eite ſanari, per quem didiciſtis amare z +, gw! 
_ Una Manaus volis vulnus opemque feret... 


Let CIio thy complaining Heart appeaſe, _ 
| Phe Hand that wounded ſhall reſtore thy Eaſe... 


8 HE ſays all the kind Things to him that ate. 
poſſible, to convince him that he has ſtill het Ex. 
teem; and what is more, ſhe revives him with the 
Knowledge that ſhe herſelf. is alſo convinced, on 1 
her Part, that he has a Love and Fondneſs for 1 
her, and *tis neceſſary the ſhould continue it. 
Nay, furthermore, as if ſhe herſelf. deſired. it, 
ſhe very wittingly propheſies that he will continue 
thoſe his Affections to her. Thus far ſhe ſpeaks 
in all the Tenderneſs of a kind Miſtreſs ;.but ſtill 
the reſenting Woman is to puniſh the erxing. Sui- 
tor a little longer, for committing ſuch an At- 
front to Love, as letting his Friendſhip gain the 
better of his Paſſion, and adviſing her to g. 
That unpallatable Advice ſticks uppermoſt ſtill, 
and ſhe, muſt puniſh him a little more before the 
Crime is attoned for. It is but reaſonable he : 
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ber, ſhe thinks, to offer him Friendſhip inftead of 
Love, in her Turn, fince he had ſet her the Ex- 
- ample; for this End ſhe inſtructs him what kind 
= of a Friendſhip his muſt be to pleaſe her; that his 
WMimes muſt be temperate and cool, and that he 
muſt prefcribe Rules to his F ondnefs. She owns 
the Task to be difficult, but at the ſame Time re- 
. quires his Obedience, and propoſes herſelf for 
his Example, aſſerting that ſhe is a Philoſopher in 
Love; ſhe then condemns herſelf of Vanity and 
Folly, for 8 ſo much as a ſingle Plea- 
ſure in ſo ſine a tleman's Courtſhip, even at 
fthoſe Years which ſhe calls her defenceleſs Youth, 
but her Heart is now ſteel'd by Time, and grown 
a perfect Stoick ; ſo that unhappy STREPHON, for 
one ſingle Error, ſeems to have all his Courtſhip 
to begin a- new. But when ſhe has impoſed upon 
him this ſevere and cruel Task, there ſtill appears 
- fo much remaining Kindneſs, as obligeth her to 
| give him Encouragement enough to keep him 
- _ from Deſpair in the Performance. She owns 
that Leye and F — are the only Joys of this 
Life, and Youth the Time in which they beſt 
take root and flouriſh, and ſays ſhe fancies ſhe 
.could refign them all; and talks very morally of 
; Death, but prettily inſinuates ſhe has ſome doubt | 
whether ſhe perfectly knows her own Mind, in 
b that Caſe, it ſhe was put to the Trial; and to 
ſhew him how yaſt a Portion of Eſteem he en- 
joys in her Boſom, ſhe ſays, that if ſhe was dy- 
ing, and encompaſſed by het deareſt Friends, ba- 
thed in Tears, the laſt and only Gry ſhe 1 
. then 


| then take, would be, that ſhe was once loved 


\ 
Wierd 
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had her Name ſung by him. Ade don end Cen. | 
ſtancy is here ſo well | pitured, ork it gives him 
more Room to hope, than any Thing ſhe could 
ſay — gave him Cauſe to diſtruſt. "TheLine 
are 3 


Lovers, and Friends, LE Joys below, 
If I thy Crio's. Inclinations know, 155 0 

And flying Youth itſelf, the could forego. Ke 

 Malf of my Sands are ebb'd, what do 13 

Fall when they will, are ſcarcely wok my Pan 

But when the ſolitary Laſt appears, 

And Ci io's few dear Friends are bath'd in Tears, © 

It will her laſt, and only Glory be, 

That once her Name was lor d. and ſang by thee: 


I can't part with theſe Verſes before I make 
ne Remark or two more upon the. ſingulat Beau- 
of them; I think it is the famous Monſieur 
es who when he had a Mind to expreſs the 
Fondneſs that a celebrated young Beauty had — 
her own Charms, is a er for findin 

this W of expreſſing it, viz. That? 
Thing 4 „ 5 man thinks of 2 
dies, is t 77 75 er Beauty. If he has right 
ly jud ed the Temper of a Z Wow! we | 
argue from hence the Exceſs of Fondneſsin theſe 
Verſes, where a young beautiful Woman aſſures 
her Lover, that the laſt Thing ſhe ſhall think of, 
or glory + in, Will not be her own Charms, E 
9855 is 
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bis Wit; and the Love and Eſteeim he bore her. 

Some Criticks Who are of 4 more moroſe Tem- 
than 1, who are more given to ſearch after 
aults than commend Excellencies, (and when 
thath. do commend, they do it very ſparingly,) 
may blame me for dwelling ſo long upon this 
Paſſage ; but I think I ſhall ſufficiently anſwer 
. 255 dy telling them that ITL Us and Ovid, 


ho were the Maſters of this kind of Epiſtolary | 

d Elegiack Poetry, are of the ſame Mind ich 
my ſelfs'/TinULLUS\vAs che firſt Author of two 
"Verſes; the which CL1o's reſemble, in his firſt Ele- 
gy, the rd W of cd. is Fe bis 


. n ger ken eee | 1 | 


| ZH gat: 4 
Te teneam moriens te manu. 


Wer [take the Liberty thus 10 wing, 55 


Ohl ay then Eyes, while thine divinely bie, 
Fix on their Laiftre, at my Dying gaze, ? 
Aud cloſing ſnatch the Beauties of thy Face. 
. Theſe Hands, when all their Force the Nerves reſign, 


4 . At.the laſt tremble, fall * graſping thige,, .. 


= 1 B55 in his nioth Elegy of the third Book on 
| the Ns ſhews ttiat he was per- 
fectly affected with the Beauty of theſe Lines, 
above an other in T'1BULLUsS's Works, by quo- 
ting the . them in his Praiſe, in the fol- 


lowing L ines. 
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Sum tibi: Vixifti-dum; tuus ignis erm. 
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Cry'd, . Hapleſs Object of my preſent Pain?! 
charmed thee once, nor charm'd thee then in 
noce & Miösf. mort H te en * 
Vigour and Joy dane d ſparkling in thy Eyes“ 
"Sent with; the-Thought; proud Newesrs replies; 
« Boaſft not the Sallies of his xqving Youth.? “9. 

is dat ripe dying eee 1. 
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TREPHON's Anſwer in -the. fore oing 

Letter is filPd'with a Matter of freſh Hb 
oe. ariſing from a'Report-which it ſeems. he 
had heard from the Mouth of another Lady, that 
Cx1o' was actually married, or very near ſt, at 
the Time ſhe gave him leave to love; the whole 


is written witk a gallant kind of Diſorder, and 


ſhews the'true Perplexity of his Soul when he 
writ it. It ſeems to have been pen'd down by. 


Starte, juſt as Fears, -Fealouſies, Rage, Hopes, 
Baabe, W:/hes, and Defres, ruled moft predo- - - 
1 * minantix 
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minantly in his Mind, ond dictated by Turns: He 
hopes and deſpairs; he believes and is not willing 
do believe, the Story in one Breath, as I may ſay, 
that is in one Period. I fancy. 1 ſee him writing 
before me when. I read the following Lines. 


| Tf what I've heard (O Cuto) ſhould be true, 
Me have the Fates ſtrove rightly to undo, 
And Wit was moſt ſeverely placd in You.” / | 
2 T've heard” (L wiſh 1 had not Ears to hear, 

— has Ive heard to bar) 

+ I've heard, by Heav'ns! I have from ſtrong Report, 
| You wedded, when you gave me leave to court. 
—_ . eg; codl8 uct; WERE Te News,” Fe 

' Credit 1 did, and 1 do ſtil refuſes:s: 

Bright was the Dame that did thoſe Tidings 
And if Maids can be falſe, that are fo fair, 


There mayn't Ves may be Room for my De 
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1 in the 

| ſudden Break, and the Juſt ee of the ſelf 
ame Thoug bt. 

Wr this, 83 if be taken it for exentod, he 

re with her upon her — Palſe- 

very warmly calls her the dear Blaſter of 

55 Fg, ſays, that if he ſhoul4 live, he fears 

he ſhould ſay ſome what harſh of a Name, tho 

ill dear to hi 1 confeſſing it would be a 

4 ſo to og and conjures her therefore gl 

Bed t 


Tus laſt Line has an inimitable Beauty 


« _- 


N. * 


Me of Clio aui Serbe n 


tell him the fatal Truth, that ſome other Perſon . 
is happy in the Enjoyment of her; and ſignifies, 
that the News coming from her own Mouth 
would be the beſt Expedient to keep him from. 
— complaining of the Cruelty he had-met-withy 
ſtrikin him dead at once. All theſe Paſſions . 
10 at ſuch a Hem. that they are better felt than 


ſorib'd, as e RAT zudge . his own 
Words. eee 


Ms e 25 WS 
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"Tho! you muſt bluſh, yet own the abbing Truth: 


For ſhould I live, perhaps, another Day, 1 

I ſomewhat harſh of thy dear Name might Gy: Pog 
Strike dumb that Madneſs; and, to lay me dend, 11 
Tell me ſome happy Svrain enjoys thy Bed: 

Priding in Truth, I'll my laſt Hours empor, 
Smile in the Pangs of Death, and wiſh thee Joys 1 


Tur two laſt Lines are a Copy of the ſame 
beautiful Inſinuation of his Conſtancy in Dear 
a8 thoſe Lines of hers were, Which I remark'd 
upon at the Concluſion'of the #werrierh Letter; 
and he copies them with as much Juſtneis 44h, | 
Eloquence from her, as Ovid did his, which are, 
in the ſame File Quoted Rom T1BULLUS. | 
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Y Cti0's Proſe Letter, which follows, it ap- 
pears; that ſhe 4 5 'bim do Penance ſuffi- 


1 in obliging him to 
write at leaſt twenty Letters to excuſe himſelf, 


for giving ſo eaſy a Credit to ſo falſe a Report. 
It would be a lang Work to point out the ſeve- 
ral artful Turns in this Letter of hers, wherein 
ſhe figns his Pardon; © for Strokes of Wit and 
Humour abound in every Eine, and I refer you 
to it, not doubting but you vier 1 . 0 nde 
Pleaſure EM, pew ee 85 


a Te 107. . 


IN zune Reply to this, 1669 {ode 

remarkable; but only, in order to connect the 
Seuſe of the Epiſtles together, I ſhall. obſęrve he 
took her Diſpteaſtire, and fome of his own pri- 
vate Misfortimes ſo much to Heart, that he fell 
fick upon it; deſires fore Verſes from her as 7 
beft Comfort to a diſtemper'd Mind, and b 
in order to confirm his Recovery, de may h 2 
leave to ſee her-. 5 | 
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Gu 110 me her next is very wile: fs telle 
| that ſhe mourns for him herſelf, as is 
tad o Souls that are allied by the ſame Ge- 
nius and Inclinations, and asks Pardon very pret- 
Ys, 4 N50 for What ſhe calls her Ambition, of 
aring ſuch an Alliance of Mind to him; me 
even invites him to come to her, 00 make ber a 
Sharer of his e 
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Teer fourth L. E TT E R,. 
TREPHON, in his Reply to this Tower, 
reviv'd; but that his Genius ſtil] retains too great 
2 Damp from his late Afflictions to be able to 
brighten'd up again, he muſt derive a Inſpiration 
from the Sight of her: He ſends her however a 
5 | 12 a > ö 


eee 

8 boaſts of his being very muc recover*'d” and 
anſwer her in Verſe; and that before it can be 
Poem upon Bucbiagbam kibaſe, * which he wrote 


„Dir Poem on Buckingham-Houſe is. nom inſereed in its Place, 
2 the now deceas'd My. Porter, ſaid in * — on be 
Edition, it men it was lat. | 
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2 a Year before; and I think it great Pity that ſuch 
2 Poem as that ſhould have been loſt, which ſhe 
thinks fit ſo warmly to commend in'the V erſes 
Which ſhe has written thereon; they begin at 
Page 115. and are all fo admirablein themſelves 
that were J to give them their due Applauſe, I 
mould be obliged to quote them here as one en- 
tire continued Beauty: I muſt leave therefore 
to be excuſed for contenting myſelf with ſingling 
out the ten laſt Verſes only, which conclude the 
Poem, and which I take to be written exactly in 
the Addiſanian Manner. 


Prora vs the God of Muſick and of Thought, 
Shall guard the Wonders he himſelf has wrought, 
W ben his fierce Steeds drive to the laſt great Day, 

And o'er the melting Clouds bound ſwift away, 

When from their guilded Harneſs they ſhall fly, 
And bear to Earth the Lightning of the Sky yx: 
Then common Verſes, with each Poet's Name. 
Expiring ſhall aſſiſt the mighty Flame. per; 

Thine ſhall unwounded be convey'd abore, 
And teach the Angels how to ling and love. | 
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AT laſt our Lovers are met, and they both g “ 
us indeed an elegant Account of their Inter- 
view. Some in this Place would expect STR 
PHON, at leaſt, to be à little more than ordinary 
luſeious in his Expreſſions; but we find his wont- 
ed Modeſty ſlill prevails, but not fo far as to de- 
prive him of a Lover's Warmth; he draws Beau. 
ties Where they ſhould be drawn, from all te na. 
tural Circumſtances. attending the Viſit. 'Theve-' | oF 
ry Time of Year, the Climate ſhe lives in, the' * 7 
Hinefſs he is fo lately recoyer'd from, his own 
private Misfortunes, are all made the Inſtruments 
of her Praiſe; and as his Fancy took its firſt new” 
Vigour from her Benevolence, he invokes her as* 
a Muſe, as ſhe bears the Name of one in the Be- 
ginning of his Poem. And truly afterwards he 
ems do have received the Inſpitation he had im 
lor'd ; he even rivals the very Excellency of his 
iſtreſs, and writes beyond himſelf; he makes 
good his Words in a former Letter, where re 
propheſied this of himſelf in the following Words, 
iz. I think what I ſhall want in Genius, will 
< be ſo much more than made up by the Subject, 
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& that Iſhall not (in that one Poem of the Iuter- 
' © 2zew) be afraid of being compared with T1nur- 
kus, CATULLUsS, PROPERT1US, AUSONIUS, or 
© eyenthegreat Oviv-himfſelf; or of being thought 
« aWriterinferior to the beſt of them.“ I will not 
. Inſert any of it here, but I venture to make this 
: 9 70 upon the whole my ſelf, that every 
- Gngle:Line contains a new Beauty; and I don't 
at All doubt, but I ſhall have the Satisfaction to 
hear my Jud ment confirmed by that of the more 
'- Learned. Ik the Interview of SrxErROx juſtly 
deſetves this Praiſe, I need not attempt to make 
any farther Panegyrick upon CL1o's, than this; 
that as he has been ſuperior to himſelf in his Com- 
poſition, 10 ſhe at leaſt is equal to herſelf in hers ; 
and when ſhe-is equal to herſelf, I know no Fe- 
male Author deſerves a ſuperior Character, not 
excepting the ORINDA and ASTREA, ſhe ſpeaks 


of in it, who. were an Honour to our Exgliſi 


Nation, nor Madam Dacikx who is an Orna- * - 

ment to the French. 3 Nike 

I haye been long in my Criticiſin,. but hope it 
wilt be excuſed upon this Conſideration, that 

altho' I give it the Title of a fingle Letter, yet 


it contains Remarks pon more than wenty. If 


in reading. thoſe you meet with the. ſame Satiſ- 
faction and Pleaſure as I did, I ſhall content my 


-- _TelF with having barely recommended them to 


- your Perufal, Without deſiring any further Ap- 

. plauſe of my Manner of doing it, than knowing, 
; that you excule this, and approve ttiole.” — 
F 5 11185 | ve 


19 


'F | | -» 28 
. PAT. e 0 = 
Epiſtles of Clio and Strephon. 733 
have not been ſo accurate in my Expreſſions, as 4 
a-Criticiſin upon a Piece of Poetry might ſeemto 4 
require, I am ſure you have Humanity enough ts 
let me plead my Familiarity with you, as a good _ 
Reaſon why I did not ſtudy them better, fince a 
Man ought never to ſtudy what he has to ſay, 3 
but always to write as he talks to bis Friend. If 
the Criticiſm upon the Poeſ happens to mark - 
out more Beauties than may ſeem 1d to Perſons 
of a thorough poetical; Taſte, I can pleaſe my 
ſelf with this Conſideration,” at leaſt, that I have 
ſcarce ſingled out one Paſſage, wherein the Sen- 
timents contained, carry not with them a delicate 
Taſte of Friendſhip, Love, or Morals, or where 
in the Expreſſions have not a happy Turn of gen- 
teel Raillery, and are always delivered with ccurt- 
ly Manners. , NDH 
I. SHALL conclude therefore with ſaying of 
them, the very ſame Thing that the ingemious - 
Major PACX has" ſaid of the Roman Elegiack 
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Poets in his Eſſay. 33 9h 

« FROM the little Draft of their Characters, 
one may judge how edifying any of their 
« Compoſitions muſt needs be to an elegant 
© Underſtanding, And ingeed what Sincerity 
« in Friend{kip,: what'Fondne(s-ih Love, what 
<«- Kindneſs'to Relations, what Inſtances of all 
© the ſocif{ Virtnes do We not meet with in 
e theſe Writings? not to mention a thouſand = 
„Ornament df Wit, a wondenful Sweetneſs 
und caſy Cagrenee in weic Numbers, and ſo 
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